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1 F the Reader of the following Comedy 
is a reader of Newſpapers in general, he 
will, probably, fit down to peruſe it with 
ſome prejudice in it's disfavour. To do away 
this prejudice, it is recommended to begin 
where he would naturally finiſh ; and read 
the Epilogue firſt. The grovelling Doer of 
daily Papers has, there, been diſturbed in 
his occupation : and who that diſturbs a 
Scavenger, while he is driving his dirty 
vehicle through the town, is expected to 
eſcape without being plentifully beſpat- 
tered ? 

That the preſent Piece has experienced 
this kind of naſty revenge, is obvious: and, 
in moſt of the publick prints, it has been 
* Winnow'd with ſo rough a wind, 


That even its Corn has ſeem'd as light as Chaff, 
And good from bad found no partition!“ 


The ſoreneſs which the venal ſpinners of 
malicious paragraph have evinced, on this 
occaſion, is an acknowledgment that they 

feel themſelves cloſely deſcribed in the Epi- 
logue. It is a cap, which, with ſome 
very few exctptions, (as fitly as * your 
barber's chair fits all' very oppoſite ex- 
tremities,) fits all their Beads. The thick 


head, the ſoft head, the block-head, or any 


head. a 
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The few heads it does not fit---the im. 
partial heads of Newſpaper criticiſm... 
ſcarcely, perhaps, exceeding the heads. of 
Cerberus in number—cannot be wounded 
by the expoſure of their community, The 
may laugh, indeed, like Falſtaff, at the ap- 
pearance of his ragged regiment, and Cry--. + 
If Tam not aſhamed of my brethren, I am 
a ſouc'd gurnet! A hundred and fifty tatter'd 
prodigals, lately come from ſwine- keeping; 
from eating draffs and huſks!” but they may, 
alſo, fay, for their malice, T know not where 
they had that, and for their pogſlitutian.— 
I am ſure they never learnt that of Me,” 

Men of candour and ſhrewd remark, pub- 
lickly chronicled for unbiaſs'd opinion, --- 
The Bees of Criticiſm, who are pleas'd 
in ſelecting the ſweets of an Author, when 
he has any, and ſeldom ſting till they are 
provoked; it would be wanton, and abſurd 
to attack: but the Grubs----the canker- 
worms -inſects generated from corruption, 
and detrimental to the fair fruits of induſtry 
every labourer in the Dramatick vine- 
yard is doing good, when he treads on 
them. Pity it is the Grw6s are fo very nu- 
merous ! Pity, that the Canker-worms can 
prey upon more than the produce of ſcenick 
fiction! and that many reſpectable and 
flouriſhing branches of this kingdom are ſuf- 
fer'd to be blighted by their p-ſtilential pol- 
lution! 1 
The Calumny heap'd on individuals, in 


daily prints, generally convey'd with art 
8 F 4 4 ſufficient 


(v ) 
| (ufficient to elude the letter of the Law, is 


notorious, and calls aloud for reform. The 
liberty of the Preſs 1s profaned by the licen- 
tiouſneſs of the Newſpapers. It becomes 


W 2 ſanctuary for the worſt of all afſaſlins--- 


the aſſaſſins of private character the man- 
glers of reputation, and the dark murderers 
of the peace of families! 

The trader in aſſaſſination is ſeldom with- 
out a double calling: The Bravo finds fre- 
quent practice in the capacity of Pander. 
In Newſpapers, the qualifications for either 
are inſeparable ; and the ruffian, who ſtabs 
with flander and defamation, is ſeen groſsly 
ſerving the purpoſes of employers, who 
will pay the price of his venality.---The ab- 
ject tool of thoſe who luſt for fame, and 
condeſcend to hire a deſpicable animal to 
procure it | 

t has been aſſerted, in the filly triumph of 
yapid Citiciſm, after conſidering Ways and 
Means as inferior to the Author's more early 
production, Ine and Yarico, that little 
can be expected from the future efforts of a 
pen, which already manifeſts imbecillity. 
and promiſes annual declenſion. Direct 
praiſe never gratifies ſo effectually as unin- 
tentional commendation : and when the 
author declares Inkle and Yarico, though 

di acted, to have been /ubſequent!y 
written, he cannot help ſmiling, more, per- 

bs, with contempt than pleaſure, at the 
unde- 


(WJ 


undeſigned compliment which pronouncy 
his progreſſive improvement. 

This Comedy, however, has completely 
anſwered his expectations; which were to 
limited to expoſe him to much diſappoint. 
ment. Not attempting to fix ſerious atten. 
tion by his ſtory, he ſees it, with indifferency 
receive as little as he has beſtow'd upon it 
Laugh and whim were his objects; and 
the mirth and good humour of his and. 
ence, whatever malice or miſreprelſentatio 
may affirm to the contrary, have convince 
him that his deſign is accompliſh'd. 


PRO- 


P ROLL UU 
Written by the Hon. FRANcIs NoRTH.. 


ARE all the Members here?---I miſs ſome faces 
ſy Honourable Friends pray keep your places. 
To-night, with head and heart at your devotion, 
WA (cheming Bard brings forward a new Motion: 
Opens his Budget, in the ſollowing Scenes, 
| to your Candour truſts his Ways and Means. 

Some teſty Critic, with contemptuous ſneer, 
Fxclaims—©* a Poet, and a Financier ! 
In paths untrodden, raſhly, dare advance, 
And blend Poetic Numbers, with Finance!“ 
At firſt, the Cenſure may not ſeem untrue z 
or what has Fiction with Finance to do? 
et, fince all Faſhions have been learnt from France, 
There's nothing now but fiction in Finance. 
Be it my taſk, with triumph, to explain 
The vaſt reſources of the Poet*s brain. 
No earthly houſe has he, that needs repair, 
He builds ideal caſtles—in the air! 
Parnaſſus yields his Muſe a ſoft retreat, 
bile rich Pactolus flows beneath his feet. 
Yet in theſe days of Commerce, and plain Senſe, 
ben Poetry is valued leſs than Pence, 
ome hard, Proſaic Butcher, may refuſe, 
Leg of Mutton to a hungry Muſe: 
Unfeeling Tapſters, cold to Fancy's beams, 
Won't barter Porter, for Pactolian ſtreams ; 
ot Homer's Verſe, nor Orpheus” ſounding Lyre, 
Could buy one Peck of Coals, to feed their fire. 
From others Woes, our Bard Experience gleans, 
and turns his active Muſe to «© Ways and Means ;“ 
Do you grant largely the Supplies ; nor fear 
Tax too heavy for another year. 


DRAMATIS PERSONE 
Sir David Dunder, - Mr. BaxwisTes, jun, 


Random, — - - Mr. PALMER. 
Scruple, - — - Mr. WILLIAMsox. 
Old Random, - - - Mr. Aricxin, 
Carney, - . - - Mr, JARRET, 
Tiptoe, — — - - Mr. R. Palutgs. 
Paul Peery, — - - Mr. Us ugR. 
Sond, ' - - Mr. BANNISTEI. 
Quirk, - - »- Mr. Moss. 


| Mr. Pritinokt, 
4 Men, Packet and Coach,] Mr. BukxTon, &c, 
4 Women, Paſſengers. MMiſs Francis, 
| Mrs. Gawvpxr, &c, 


French Waiter, « > Mr. Brsrons, 
Engliſh Waiter, < = - Mr, Lyoxs. 
Bailiff, - - - - Mr, Pai NTER» 


Servants, &c. 


Lady Dunder, - — - Mrs, WI IB. 

FHarrmet, _ . - — — - Mrs, KE uBLE. 

Kitty, = - Mrs, PRIDZAUX+ 
Mrs. Peer - Mrs, Love. 


SCENE,——Parth at Dover, and partly at Sir David 
Dunder's, near Dover, 


The Lines marked with inverted Commas are omittid 
in the Repreſentation, 


WAYS and MEANS, Se. 


A T I, 


8 C E NE, An Anti- Room in an Tin. 
[ Bar Bell ringing violently 1 


Paul Peery diſcovered, in 4 Chair » aſleep. 
Enter Mrs, Peery. 


Mrs. Peery. W Hy Paul! why Huſband! 

Peery. Eh! What! ( —_ 

Mrs. Peery. For ſhame! for ſhame, Mr. 
Peery! The bar-bell has been ringing this half 
hour; and here you fleep like the rally copper 
of t; and ſcarce ſtir when you are pu d and 
when you are, you only waddle about a little bit, 
and then ſtand ftill till you are pull d a P: 

Peery. Prithee, Wife, be quiet---You know 
| was always famous for giving ſatisfaction. 

Mrs. Pee. Were you! I with J cou'd find 
it out. 

Peery. But what's the matter? 

Mrs. Peery. Packets are the badge 
gences are the matter. Sea and land- C 
and carriages, Four ſea- ſick gentlemen, 
Calais; and four ladies, juſt ſtept out of the Mail 

B Coach, 


2 WAYS AND MEANS: 


Coach, from Canterbury.---The men, I believe, 
are making enquiries for the machine to London, 
Peery. Are they? Then ſhew em all into 
one room. I pity the poor gentlemen.---Nothing 
is ſo dreadful as ſea-ſickneſs---ſo put em all 
together---and they they'll only be ſick of one 
another, you know. (Bell rings.) 


Enter Waiter. 


Waiter. Two gentlemen in a poſt- chaiſe, with 
a ſervant, from London, Sir. [ Exit Waiter, 

Ars. Peery. Run, Mr. Peery! 
| Peery. Aye, aye---You take care of the ſtage- 
eoaches, and let me alone for the poſt-chaiſe 
gentry.---Here, Lewis, John, William! Shey 
a room, here, to the gentlemen, there ! 

» [ Exit bawlng 


Enter Waiter, ſhewing in one F rench and thre 
- Engliſh Paſſengers, from the Packet. 


Fait. Walk in, Gentlemen! 

Mrs. Peery. Walk in, gentlemen, if you 
pleaſe. Welcome to England! welcome to 
Dover, gentlemen ! | 
1, Pafſ. So---juſt fix o'clock in the morn- 
ing---becalm'd at ſea---not a wink all night 
the devil take this packet, ſay I. I'm rumbled, 
and tumbled, and jumbled. : 
b Mrs. Peery. I'm extremely ſorry for it, Sir!--- 

ut : | 
French P. Now, begar, it do me goot. 

Mrs Peery. I'm vaſtly happy to hear it---do | 
you chuſe any refreſhment, Sir? 

F. Paſſ. Vous avez raiſon---I never vas {6 
refreſh in all my life. | 
; Mrs. Perry. 


men 


Mrs. Peery. I am very glad indeed, Sir! 
2d Paſſ. I'm damn'd ſick. d 
Mrs. Peery. Lm very ſorry, 1 aſſure you, 
Sir! 5 C29 91 
F. Paſ Ma foi, Madame have beaucoup de 
Politeſſe! e 
24. Paſſ. Get me a glaſs of brandy- ti tol, 
Jol feel confounded qualmiſh, but tol, lol, lol, 
a- don't like to own a fea fickneſs---and--- 
« Britons ever rule the waves.” (/inging, and 
ſmctbering bis uneaſineſs. ) ? | 
F. Paſſ. Briton rule de vave! I tink de vave 
rule you ma foi, ha! ha! 5 
24 Paſſ, Right, Mounſeer! in the preſent 
caſe, I grant you. Packet failing---mere plain 
water agrees beſt with your folks: but when there 
i occaſion to mix a little of our Britiſh ſpirit 
with it, why it's always too much for a French 
tomach. Now that's the time when an Engliſh- 
man never feels qualmiſh at all. 


Enter Waiter, ſhewing in four Nomen. 2 


Mrs. Peery. Servant, ladies. | 

i Woman, Lard! this Mail coach is the 
worſt conveyance in the world. It ſqueezes four 
people together hke two double letters, <P 

Mrs. Peery, Diſagreeable to be ſure, Ma'am ! 

J Man. And that infernal packet! 

Mrs.Pecry, Nothing can be half fo bad, Sir! 

24 Man. But then the cabin | 

rs. Peery. Except the cabin, your honour! 

24 1 And riding backward in a coach 
Dag a 

Mrs. Peery. I can't conceive any thing 
ſhocking, 6 | | 4 | " 

L. Fal. Voila la politeſſe encore! 201% 

Mr. Peery. Beg pardon, ladies and gentle- 

B2 men- 


4s WAYS AND MEANS: 
men.---But our Louſe is fo full at preſent; we 
have but one-room to ſpare; the clath is laid in 
it for breakfaſt, and it will be ready directly. 
hope you will excuſe the--- 

1 Man. Oh! certainly, Hoſteſs : travel. 
lers, you know---if you'll give me leave, Ma'am, 

1/f Woman. Sir, you are very obliging. | 
| (The men band the Won) 
Mrs. Peery. Here, William, wait on the com- 
* Paſſ. Ah! ceſt drole! pair and pair! 
two by two! | Exeunt Men, handing out the Women.) 

Mrs. Peery. Shew 'em into Noah's Ark,Wil- 
liam, dye hear? (Bell rings) coming! Here, 
John! Lewis! coming! LE. 


SCENE, A Room in the Inn, 
Enter Peery, ſhewing in Random and Scruple. 


Peery. This way, your honours; this way! 
one ſtep at the door, if you pleaſe. 

Rand. Step on, Sir, if you pleaſe---pay the 
poſt-boy, and ſend in the ſervant ( Peery going) 
and, harkee, landlord! what's the name of 
your houſe ? | 

Peery. The Ship, your honour, The oldeſt, 
and beſt ceſtabliſh'd houſe in the town, Sir. 

Rand. Very well; then give us a better room, 
and get us ſome breakfaſt. 

Peery. It ſhall be done, Sir. I ſuppoſe, gen- 
tlemen, you mean to croſs to Calais? 

Scraeple, Pihaw! | | 
Peery. You intend to take water, gentle- 
men? 

Rand. No, Sir, but we intend to take your 
wine. We may ſtay here ſome days, * 


— 


A e Oo M E D . * 5 


pPrery. Thank your honours! every thing 
9 4. to your facieletinn and as farasa 
cellar and larder can 80. I chink a I---vaſtly | 
oblig'd to your honours! Here, Lewis William, 
breakfaſt for two in the Lion, there, [Exit. 
Rand, Well ſaid, my t iorough, clumſey, 
talkative innkeeper !---and now, my dear Scru- 
ple, after our night's journey, welcome to Do- 
ver. Here we are, you ſee---not with the old, 
ſtale intention of taking a voyage to the conti- 
nent; but a voyage to the iſland of Love. 
Scruple. But ſuppoſe we ſhould find neither 
wind nor tide in our favour ? | 
Ran. Why then we ſhall be love bound here 
a little, that's all. But, hang it, why anticipate; 
evils? If we are to beunlucky, the leſs we think 
of it the better---confound all thinking, ſay I. 
Scrup. Confound thinking, Mr. Random | 
I'm ſure it's high time to think---and that very 
ſeriouſſy. 
| Ran. Hey-day! Moralizing! “ Confound 
thinking, Mr. Random!” Yes, Sir, confound 
thinking :---I'm ſure thinking would confound 
us; and moſt confoundedly too, Mr. Scruple, 
| At preſent. 
FScruple. Yet one can't help having one's 
doubts. | 
Fan. Poh! prithee don't doubt at all---doubt- 
ng is mean and mechanical; and never enter'd 
the head or heart of a gentleman. Why, now, 
ifyou obſerve from our own daily experience, the 
people that doubted moſt were either our--- 
taylors, or tavern-keepers, or ſhoe-makers; or 
ſome ſuch pitiful puppies---Zounds, man, don't 
de faint-hearted now! we ſhall never win our 
fair ladies, at this rate---beſides, haven't we all 
the reaſonable hopes in the world ? | 
derup. 
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Scrup. Why we are ſure of, Heir good wiſh, 
] believe. 1 | 
Rand. Certainly---and as to any trifling cb. 
ſtacles, ſuch as father and mother, or o 
chance muſt direct us. | 
\ Serup. But may not thoſe trifling obſtacle; 
you mention---- | 
Rand. Piſhaw! doubting again! why you are 
more of a Mandarin, on a chimney piece, than 
a man---there's no touching you but your head 
begins ſhaking. Conſider, we attack'd: em at 
Bath, where they were three weeks ago, on a viſit 
to a female friend, without impertinent relations 
about em to give em advice—and made, | 
think, no inconſiderable progreſs. 
Scrup. Granted; But they were then ſuddenly 
call'd home to their father's, the baronet's, near 
Dover, here; who hinted, in his letter, at no 
very diſtant match for both of em. 
Rand. O never fear: if the girls are averſe 
to it; and they, at our parting, like ſimple dam- 
ſels in romance, bewail'd their cruel fate, while 
we, like true knights errant, promis'd to reſcue 
them from confinement. But you had more 
opportunities with your flame than I: why did 
not you marry her at once ? £ 
Scrup. Becauſe I lov'd her. en 
Rand, Well, that's ſome reaſon too- You 
would have made a damn'd unfaſhionable figure, 
I confeſs. | « 
Scrup. You miſtake me, I had too much 
honour to impoſe on my Harriet's amiable ſim- 
plicity; and have the utmoſt deteſtation for mat 
rying merely to make a fortune. In theſe in- 
tereſted caſes, if we keep up appearances, after 
marriage, the wife becomes a clog and incum- 
brance; if we throw off the maſk, we are mak - 
ing 2 worthy woman, perhaps, miſerable, = 


* 


band eaſy. 


Zend. Mighty romantick, truly! and charm- 


ing policy for a fellow without a'guinea! 
Scrup. My policy was choſen from the Pro- 


verb, Random; I thought honeſty the beſt. 1 


| confeſſed to her my embarralſs'd circumſtances. 

Rand, Charming ! | 

Serup. Told her I had nothing to boaſt of 
but my family; whom my imprudence had diſ- 
obliged. 

Rand. Excellent! | | 

gerup. And thus, by candidly acknowledging 
myſelf unworthy her affections, I, undeſignedly, 
inſur d them. | | 

Rand. Pugh! this may do well enough for 
| the grave, ſentimental, elder ſiſter: but Kitty's 


the girl for my taſte---young, wild, frank, and 


1ady to run into my arms, without the trouble 
of dying or ſighing. Her mind full of fun, her 
eyes full of fire, her head full of novels, her heart 
full of love---aye, and her pocket full of mo- 
ney, my boy! 

Serup. Well, we muſt now find means to 


introduce ourſelves to the family; I dread en- 


6ount'ring the old folks roo---people in the 


countiy here, are apt to be ſuſpicious; they 
A queer queſtions ſometimes. 


| Rand. Oh! the mere effect of their ſituation; 

where they get more health than poliſh. 
| up. And yet old country families 

Fand. Are like old country bacon---damn'd 
lat and very ruſty, Scruple! But come, let's to 
breakfaſt, and ſettle our plan over a cup of cof- 
fee. But where the devil's our ſcoundrel? we 
only hir d him over- night, and have ſcarce ſet 
eyes on him ſince. | 

Scrup. What, our joint lacquey? that we en- 
9g d tor the expedition, to avoid enquiries---to 

3 wait 


K eo D . 5 
has afforded the only means of making her huſ- 
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wait on us both---dreſs us both---2nd fly on both 
our errands, like a ſhuttle-cock between two 
battledores ? Fa. 

Rand. Yes, or like another Atlas, with all 
our world upon his ſhoulders. Only look at him, 
Scruple ! | 


Enter Tiptoe, with a ſmall portmanteau, 


Tiptoe. Gentlemen, ſhall I put down the lug. 
gage? | 
Scrup. Aye on this table, 

Tip. (putting it down) Whew! It's enough 
to make a man faint to look at it, 

Rand. Why, you ſcoundrel, it's all you have 
to bring in; and we have contrived, on purpoſe 
to make it eaſy, to put both our cloaths in one 
portmanteau. 

Tip. That's the very reaſon I complain, Sir, 
You don't know how fatiguing it is to carry 
double. 

Ran. A ſhrewd fellow this! He may be of 
uſe to us. And now we have time to enquire, 
pray, Sir, what may your name be? 

Tip. Tiptoe---Tiptoe, Gentlemen, at your 
ſervice. I have ſeen better days, no offence to 
your honours---honeſt Tiptoe once ſtood a litile 
above the world; but now---all the world ſtands 
upon T iptoe. 
 Scrup. And pray, Sir, what were you ſot- 

1 | 

Tip. A decent young man, Sir---that cou d 
dreſs wigs, write a running-hand, and preferr d 
a ſober, ſteady family. I ſhav'd my oldmaſter, 
bottled off his wine, copied his papers, and kept 


— tn, my My — 


the key of his cabinet and cellar---In ſhort, Si, y 

J was his prime miniſter, 
Scrup. How came you to leave him, Sir ; Tp 
7 7. F 
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Tip. Ruin'd by party, Sir.---Some of his 
papers were miſſing, and as I kept the key--- © 

Ran. Began to be ſuſpected- eh! honeſt 
Tiptoe ? 

Tip, Why, I can't tell how it was, Sir; but 
the Cabinet was againſt me---the whole houſe op- 
poſed me---and poor Tiptoe, hke other great 
men 

Rand. Was turned out, I take it? 

Tip. Oh fie! no, Sir: I reſign'd. I then 
fairly advertiſed my abilities---< Wants a place” 
---can turn his hand to every thing---you gen- 
tlemen bid moſt for mehere I am, and I hope 
you'll have no cauſe to complain of my quali- 
fications. 

Scrup. He'll make no bad embaſſador for 
us, at leaſt, Random, and now to breakfaſt, and 
our plan of operations. If they fail---farewel, 
dear, dear little England ! and yet I am wedded 
to thee- 

Rand. Like modern huſbands to their wives, 
Scruple: it's almoſt impoſſible to be ſeen in one 
another's company any longer. 

| | [ Zxcunt Random and Scruple. 
Tip, Very fine company I ſeem to have got 
Into---hir'd in one inſtant, by two men, I had 
not heard of three moments: ſet out on a jour- 
ney at four in the morning, and it had ſcarce 


ſtruck five, when I began to ſuſpect they were all 
lixes and ſevens. | 


Enter a French Waiter, 


Well, friend! 
Hailer. Serviteur, Monſieur! 
2%. Friend! oh Lord! no!---Ir's the enemy. 
French waiters creep into ſnabby Dover inns, 
like 
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like French footmen into large London familie, 
French footmen! more ſhame for their em. 
ployers! who ſtarve their own poor count 
men, to feed a ſet of ſkinny ſcoundrels, whoſe 
looks give the lie to their living; and prove their 
maſter's head in much nicer order than his hear 
---What, you come to carry up the Portmanteay, 
I ſuppoſe ? 

F. Wait. Oui de portmanteau---dat be 
long to--- | 

Tip. Well take it (puts it on his ſhoulder) and 
take care of it too, Monſieur, d'ye mind !---none 
cf your old tricks of running away. 

F. Lait. Never you fear —-laiſſez moi faire, 
« O! de roaſt beef of Old England” (Exit ſgiꝶ 

Tip. There go all the worldly goods of my 
two poor maſters! and here comes our inquiſitive 
puppy of a landlord. Deuce take the felloy! 
he aſk'd me more queſtions at the bar of the inn, 
than if I had been brought to the bar of the Old 


Bailey, 
Enter Peery. 


Peery. Ah! my honeſt friend---ſweet, honelt 
Mr. T iptoe, your ſervant! | 

Tip. (fide) How did he pick up my name, 
now ? 
Peery. I hope the two worthy gentlemen, [ 
have ſhewn above ſtairs, have every thing t0 
their ſatisfaction? Tho' I ſay it, that ſhould 
not ſay it, Paul Peery, of the Ship, was ever fi- 
mous for giving ſatisfaction. Which of the wo 
do you ſerve, my friend? 


Tip. Umph Serve !---why---a--- 
Peery. His honour in grey? or--- 
Tip. Aye. 


. I 3 
Peery. Or the worthy gentleman in gon. 
. ** 
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Peery. Umph! Two ſweet gentlemen, in- 


deed; and happy 1s one of e'm in a ſervant. 
You ſeem to give double the attendance of an 
ordinary footman. 


Tip. Why, tho' I fay it, that ſhou'dn't ſay 


R. Tim -Tiptoe was ever famous for giving 
ſatisfaction. (mimicking Peery.) 

Peery. A cloſe fellow! Well, I wiſh em 
ſucceſs with all my heart, Mr. Tiptoe. You 
have lived with 'em a long while, I imagine? 

Tip. Why, I have hv'd with em long enough, 
for that matter, Mr. Peery. 

Peery. They are of property no doubt? 

Tip. Of ſuch property, Maſter Peery,-—it's 
impoſſible to deſcribe it! 

Peery. Indeed! And where may their pro- 
perty lie at this time? 

Tip, I believe all their property lies on the 
{ca coaſt, ar this time. 

Peery. Oh, ho! the ſea coaſt! What, in 
ihips, 1 imagine? | 

Tip. Yes. It's all in the ſhip. 

Feery. So, fo! Merchants! Rich Rogues, 
Ulay my life. (Aſide.) Ah! warm, warm! 
ood men, Mr. Tiptoe! truſted by every body, 
| warrant, 

7ip. Truſted for a great while too, I pro- 
mu you. | 
Heeg. 1 hope they find every thing to their 
I&ing.---Muſt be civil, here. (Afide) I hope 
tne room ſuits their honours ? I ſhou'd be ſorry 
'0 give ?ny offence, I have given 'em a room 
| give to the beſt of company. 

_ 7p, Oh excellent!---Make no apologies--- 
on room 15 as good as your company, Maſter 

eery, 
C 2 Peery, 
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Peery. Oh! you are pleas'd to compliment; 
but I was always famous for giving ſatis faction. 

Random. (Without) Damn your houſe!-., 
Here! Tiptoe! Tiptoe, you ſcoundrel! _ 

Tip. Coming directly, fir.---You are right, 
You were always famous for giving fatisfac. 
tion. 

Rand. Tiptoe! 

Peery, Hark! Is it your Maſter dy 
* Tip. Faith, I do not know. It's either his 
honour in grey, or the worthy gentleman in the 
green.---Good bye, Maſter Peery!. 

Rand. Tiptoe! 

Tip. Coming, fir! [ Exit 

Peery, Why, what the devil can theſe Mer- 
chants do at Dover? A bit of a ſmuggling buſ- 
neſs, perhaps---T hey muſt be rich tellows by 
the ſervant's being ſo ſaucy---and, then they call 
about 'em, and abuſe the houſe ſo kindly !--- 
Oh! your abufve fellous are the beſt cuſtomers 
in the world; fur none pay ſo well at an Inn, as 
thoſe who arc always damning the waiters io: 
ill treatment. ( Bar-bell ) 


Enter Waiter. 


Wait. Sir David Dunder, of Dunder Hal, 
fir, has had buſineſs in che town, before break- 
fait, and ſlept in, whiiſt his horſes put to, ü 
go back. ILE. 

Peery. Od's my life! a rich man, a good m- 
tured gntleman; and lives but a mile oil, Ihe 
only gicat man, J know, whoſe ſituation neve! 
keeps mc at a great diſtance.---An odd feliov 
too! ard takes rnote money fiom my hoe 
than a tax gatherer,---] can never keep a gueſt 
for his curſed kind invitations, But he pas 

we 
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well while he Nays. So, William! wife! hoſtler! 
rub down the horles, aud ſhew up Sir 7 hong 


Dunder. [ Exit 


(Scene continues.) 


Peery returns, attending Sir David, talking as 
entering. 


ir Dav. Pooh Paul, you're a blockhead--- 
There's two of em you tell me? 

Peery. Worth a plum a piece, Sir David. 

Sir Dav. Plums! Figs !---How's your wife, 
Paul, ch? 

Peery. She's pretty--- 

dir Dav. Be quiet, I know ſhe is---And fo 
theſe two Merchants are as rich as---- 

Peery. Any thing, your honour. 

ir Hav. Damn'd good fimile---very new 
too. Have they taken care of the horſes? 

Perry, They're going to- 

ir Dav. Be quiet, I know 1t---Merchants! 
Hazard! Veſſels are lottery tickets---two blanks 
to a prize 

Peery. Right, your honour---and the ſea 
Ii Dav. Is the worſt wheel in the world for 
m fol, for when once they ſtick at the bot- 
tom, I wou'd not give a farthing for the chance 
of their coming up. Where do do tzey come 
from? 
5 cery. London London Merchants: and 

NEV === 

or Dad. I know it, you 1 re- 
pee Ad ail over the world. London Merchants, 
+, are ike London Porter: a little heavy or 
), tometimes ; but ſtout, ſtiff, heady, old hog- 
Leads, that Herr up the vigour of a ſtrong, 
nenn Contttrution, Where are they going? 
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Peery. I can't tell, Sir David; but if you 
wiſh for any intelligence---- 

Sir Dav. You can't give it me. Tell em 
I wiſh to be introduc'd, d'ye hear? Sir David 
Dunder, Dunder Hall---you know the form 
Bart: Bloody hand, all that----wiſhes to 


Who have we here? 


Peery. The very men, Sir David; coming 


this way too. | 

Sir Dav. Then do you get out on't. 

Perry. So! Two more gueſts going by his 
curſed invitations! [ Exit 

Sir Dav. ( Looking out) Gad they are young- 
iſh men for merchants. Well, why the worſe? 
They may be clever fellows, for all that. If ſo, 
the. younger the better---and a man muſt be 
clever indeed, when his enemies can throw no- 
thing but his youth in his teeth, 


Euter Random and Scruple. 


Rand. Nay, prithee Scruple, one turn on 
the quay, and---Who is he? Egad, the fame 
queer fellow we obſerv'd juſt now under thc 
Window. 

Serup. Right, giving orders to his coachman. 

Fin Dag. Gentlemen, your ſervant. 

Both, Sir, your very obedient! 

Sir Dev. My landlord tells me---honeſt Pau 
here---You've juſt left London. Good journey, 
1 hope. Cur town of Dover is but an odd, 
whimſical fort of a---eh !---and, after the City, 


c 


you think it a damn'd dirty, dingy Kind of a--- 


44a 
* 


umph? | 
Scrup. Why, fir, at preſent, we can't 1) 
we are tir'd of the exchange. | F 
Si. Dav. The exchange! O, ho! Fas 


righe---{ de.) I know it---The Exchange, à8 
you! 
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pleaſanter. N 
Scrup. Sir! Our ſituation! 


Sir Dav. Be quiet; my hoſt has let me into 
your characters. 

Rand. The devil he has! And how ſhou'd 
he know any thing of---? 

Sir Dav. Nay, don't be angry---no harm --- 
Mere inuendo---didn't tell, plump,---talk'd of 
your dealings. 

Scrup. Dealings! 

Rand. Why, zounds! the ſcoundrel has not 
preſum'd to--- 

ir Dav. Muſt be rich---damn'd crufty.--- 
(Aſide) You're right, tho' can't be too cau- 
tious. I would not wiſh to pry. Mean nothing 
but reſpect, upon my foul. How many clerks 
do you keep? 

Both. Clerks! 

ir Dav. Can't do without them, you know. 
Fine folks tho”, all you, eh? Props of the pub- 
lic---bulwarks of Britain. Always brought for- 
ward as an example to the world. Been in the 
ſocks lately, gentlemen ? 

Grup. Hell, and the Devil! 

Sir Dav. That's right, don't tell. I like 
= the better. You ſee what I know of you, 
and---- 

_ Sir, we ſuſpect what you imagine 
and 

Sir Dav. I know it. You wonder to ſee 
me ſo deviliſh diſtant. I live but a mile off--- 
Lady Dunder---a ſweet, fine, fat woman---my 


wife by the bye---will be happy to entertain gen- 
temen of. 


land. How! Lady Dunder your wife! 7 beth 
Seri. Is Lady Dunder your wife, Sir? N Baſtily. 


Sir Dad. 


you ſay, for people in your ſiruation, is much 
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Sir Dav. Hey! my wife! my wife! Why ye, 
I think ſo=---She is not yours, is ſhe? 
Scrup. Oh! you'll pardon us, fir; only we 
have heard the name of Sir David Dunder, i 
this country, before. 

Sir Dad. Like enough; the Dunders ar 
pretty well known, I believe, every where. 

Rand. Certainly; indeed you were the lf 
perſon in our mouths, Sir David. TE1 

Sir Dav. Pop'd in apropos, eh? Neverkney 
it otherwiſe. Juſt like Simon Spungy, our Cu- 
rate---never knocks but at dinner, and always 
comes in with the cloth. But we are notorious 
for hoſpitality to ſtrangers of your ſtamp; and 
if you can 2 a day or two at Dunder Hall 
all in the family way, you know, -Sir David, 
that's me- Lady and two Miſſes- two fine 
young women, upon my foul, as any in Kent. 


tall as hop-poles---will be happy to— eh? 


Scrup. Sir, you're particularly kind, but 

Rand. We'll attend you with pleaſure, Su 
David! 

Hir Dev. Will you? that's right. It's clol 
by quite convenient. And if neceſſity obliges 
you to come to the coaſt here---why, tis but 
a mile -All in my power. I know your bul- 
neſs, and we'il have the horſes directly. We 
ſhall be at home time enough for a late break- 
fait, Here Eh! I'll ſtep to coachy myſelt— 
but don't, don't abuſe honelt Paul- -meant 10 
harm, upen my ſoul - mere inuendo---a flight 
etch, but no profeſſion ſpecified. Paul x 
tice other Inn-keepers---biunders and talks 
a damn'd deal of the bull and mouth about him; 
but no more meaning than a ſplit crow, f! 
ſpread eagic, egad! Ext 

Rand. Gwe me your hand, my boy! de 
day's our own: the luckieſt hit in the world 

4 Sch. 
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$:rup. Do you think ſo? 

Rand. Think ſo! Zounds, what's the mat- 
ter with you? Isn't the very man we have been 
following, the firſt man we have met? Hasn't 
he thrown open his doors to us, when we only 
hop'd to get in at his window? Isn't he our 
father-in-law that is to be, and hasn't he given 
us an invitation ? | 

Scrup. Granted : and what then? . 

Rand. What then? Why then, inſtead of 
reconnoitring the whole diy round his wall, we 
have nothing to do but to walk in, whiſk away 
with the girls, and be married immediately. 


Scrup. And is this to be our return, Mr. 


Random, for Sir David's kindneſs? 

Rand. Why, how can you make a better, 
than by giving ſuch a ſtrong proof of your at- 
tachment to his family? | 

Scrup. For ſhame, Random! baſely endea- 
vour to injure a man, whoſe hoſpitality has 
brought you under his roof! No, no; our re- 
| connottring plan indeed---weak as you may 
think it, I ſhould prefer going to his wall, as 
you ſay, I aſſure you. 

Rand, Very likely; the weakeſt always go 
there. Remember, however, I ſcorn a mean ac- 
tion, as much as any man; but if a good mar- 
nage is the readieſt road to a reconciliation with 
our friends, who can, if they chuſe, make us 
ealy---I ſee no great injury offer'd to Sir David, 
nor his Family, 

vrup, Why in that caſe, to be ſure--- 

Rand. Aye, aye, no more of your caſes now, 
good doctor; but follow my preſcriptions, I en- 
treat you, Beſides, my father is expected from 
the South of France every day. He may ar- 
ve before we have brought matters to bear; 
and fathers are apt to ſpoil ſport, you know. 

D Enter 
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Enter Tiptoe. 


Tip, The old gentleman, Sir, with the gl 
coach, is enquiring for you, in the court yard, 
Serup. O, Sir David! allons! follow us, fr. 
rah. We hav'n't a moment to ſpare, 
Rand. That's right, Scruple! ſtick coke; 
for he ſeems ſo whimſical an old fellow, that he 
may get into his carriage, drive off, and forget 
he has ever given us an invitation. Comealong, 
Tiptoe! quick, quick, you ſcoundrel! | Exant, 
Tip. Fen! Zounds, I am almoſt dead, 
All night, bumping down to Dover, on a rag 
ged, raw-boned poſt-horſe, with a brace of pi. 
tols at my knees; and, as ſoon as we arrive, clapt 
behind a queer, country coach, with a cou- 
= of leather ſtraps in my hand, to be rattkd 
ack again! Ah! Tiptoe! Tiptoe! You mult 
get into a ſober family, again, I ſee, My nn. 
ning-hand will be all I have left for it at laſt; for 


I ſhall be run off my feet, I find, ina fortnight, 
2 


End of the FIRST ACT. 


A COMED Y. & 


SCENE, A Room in the Ship at Dover. 


Enter Roundfee and Quirk, 


Round. Wur I told you ſo, all along; 
but you have no more head than a ſmooth 
ſhilling. 

9uirk, No, but I have a mouth, if you would 
let me open it. | 

Round. Yes, and then you'd ſhut it again; 
juſt as you do at my dinners ; where you have 
been opening and ſhutting it, any time theſe 
ten years, | 

Quirt. What, and hav'n't I deſerv'd it? 
havn't I fill'd more parchments for you, than 
ſtomachs; more ſkins than bellies; and clos'd 
many an accouut before I cou'd cloſe my orifice? 
hav'n't I given you a character in the courts, 
good-humouredly eſtabliſhing your reputation, 
before I regarded my own ?---Hav'n't I ſworn for 
you; and roundly too, Mr. Roundfee? 

Round, Well, well, I always allow'd you had 
2 good ſwallow. 

Quirk, Wasn't I, when you were tottering, 
tiend enough to take out a Commiſſion of Bank- 
ruptcy againſt you? and didn't I kindly make 
mylelf a cruel creditor, and inſiſt upon receiving 
three parts of your effects? 

Round. And hav'n't I always acknowledged 
my ruin with gratitude ? 
D 2 Quirt. 


( Bar Bell.) 
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gaping at hops, thro' a curſed ſmall beer coun- 
1 take it, have hopped over to Calais. That's 
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Quirk, No, nor any thing elſe; I hay 
dangled after half the heirs in town, without a1 
acknowledgment: making myſelf the imagj. 
nary friend of their imaginary wants, merely to 
introduce em to you, as a man of honour, and 
ſecrecy. 

Round. Aye, if required. 

Quirt. Granted—lIt ſays fo in the advertiſe. 

ment and did not they come to you, when, if it 
was not for me, they wou'd have been accommo- 
dated, at a ————— of the town ? inſtead of 
which, I trudg'd 'em thro' the Strand, towards 
the Bar, all winter long, with their boots, and 
high collars, for fear of ſore throats, to chey 
your tough chops, in the back parlour. Then 
they'd clap you on the back, call you by your 
chriſtian name, tell damn'd lies, and ſwear you 
were an honeſt fellow, to make you come down 
with the ready. And who was, then, the diſin- 
tereſted, moderate man, to ſettle a proper pre- 
mium, between the parties? Why I, to be 
fare. - 

Round. And is there a worſe ſecurity in the 
world than your fellows of faſhion ? Your ſnug 
man of buſineſs, when he puts his name to : 
note, is always punctual in his payments; or elſe 
we lock him in limbo, ſafe in the houſe of bon- 
dage. Now your man of faſhion always gets 
ſafe in another houſe ; and if he can't duly pay, 
why he gets duly elected, and I have a falſe 
return for my money. 

Quirk. That's not the caſe here, you know. 

Round. No, but it's as bad. A pretty wild 
gooſe chace we have had, here! Ram'd into a 
poſt chaiſe, with more expence than ſpeed; 


try, and after two youngſters, who by this time, 


another 
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anon er genteel way of chouſing an honeſt credi- 
tor. The coaſt of France is edg'd with Engliſh 
inſolyents. Calais is a King's bench, and 
Boulogne little more than a Marſhalſea. A parcel 
of prodigal, web-footed ſpendthrifts, come 
here, and take water, like ducks : 
Quirk, Yes, but they are lame ducks. * 
Round, While we, who have hatch'd em, 
like hens, in the ſhell of their diffipation, ſtand 
clucking complaints on the ſhore, without daring 
to follow. 
Quirk, Come, come, accidents will happen 
ſometimes. 
Round, And who brought this accident 
about, but the dapper Mr. Quirk ? with your 
plaguy politick pate! a thick, Simmon's-Inn 
ſkull, only fit to peep thro' a pillory. You 
muſt be ſending Me your two, fine, St. James's 
gentlemen. Dam'me, there's more poor rogues, 
I believe, in that pariſh than St. Giles's! all ia 2 
gang t00.---Knaves of clubs everyone of them 
and there my two youngſters coax'd me over 
with a pretty refreſhing ſtory of friends in the 
country, and rich old fathers with fine crazy 
conſtitutions. Charming church-yard coughs, 
and pretty touches of the rheumatiſm. Sweer 
bile, and delightful bad livers! It put one in 
ſpirits to hear them talk; and you, you booby, 
| to back it! | 
Quirk, Why, I had it from the beſt autho- 
rity, However, young Random's father is 
abroad for his health; and every body ſays in a 
fine, fair way of dying; and then you'll be in a 
fair way of recovery. The report is current, 
my old lad. 
Kound. Yes, and the ſon got current caſh for 
it; and now he muſt go abroad, too; with a 
curſed 


* 
0 ſ 
* f 


* + 


> WAYS AND MEANS: 


curſed conſumptive pocket, I warrant: and that 
other oily-tongued fellow, Mr. Scruple. 
Quirt. But why call me in queſtion! Could 
not you ſee for yourſelf? Didn't they aſk you 
to dine with 'em? and wer'n't you foolih 
enough to drink, and grow open hearted? and 
then when Random told you he'd take you ty 
Shooters' Hill in his Phæton 
Round. Pſhaw l no ſuch thing. | 
Duirk. And introduce you to Peggy Pattens, 
who ſaid you had fine eyes, if you did not ſquint, 
and a good walk if you did not ſtoop 
' Round. Huſh! 
Quirk. Didn't you chuckle, and whiſper he 
was an honeſt fellow? and tho' I kept winking. 
and pulling your ſleeve, did not you take notes 
which were due the day they ſet off, and give 4 
draſt for the three thouſand? 
Round. Zounds, it's enough to drive one 
mad to think on't! You got the warrant back'd 
by the Sheriff of Canterbury ? 
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1 Quirk. Yes, by the Sub, and all may be re- 
F pair'd at laſt. We have trac'd 'em truly to this 
f houſe, and if the tide hasn't ſerv'd, we may nab 
Y em yet. Come along, old Round. We'll pump 
. 3 the waiters, found our hoſt, and ſucceſs, no 
7 doubt will crown our enquiries. Come along 
: SCENE, An apartment in Dunder Hal. . 
y A glaſs door in the back ſcene, with a view im 8 
8 the Gardens. | 0 
4 Sir David, Lady Dunder, Random, and Scruplt 9 
diſcovered at the finiſh of breakfaſt. 1 
Rand. We are only mortified, Sir David, ® 
I we have not had the pleaſure of ſeeing the Pr 
1 youig Ac 
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young ladies, that we are deprived of their 
company at breakfaſt. 

Sir Dav. Pſhaw! Nonſenſe! muſtn't mind 
chat -t'other cup---Eh? (To Random.) Always 
the caſe with my girls.---Lump o' ſugar?---(T! 
Scrup.) | 

Scrup. Not any. | 

Lady. They are taking their conſtant morn- 
ing's round, gentiemen. They always breakfaft 
before the reſt of the family; and are generally 
breathing the air of the ſhrubbery, while Sir 
David and I are ſipping our tea and chocolate. 

Sir Dav. Be quiet; I know it. Picking 
fies, gathering daiſies and daffy-down-dillies. 
Pretty paſtoral girls, tho, I aſſure you: very 
ke mamma. 

Lady. Oh, Sir David ! 

Sir Dad. Huſh! The very picture of my dear 
Lady Dunder. Not fo plump, perhaps; but 
all in good time Bit more muffin? 

Scrup. The young ladies, Sir David, are 
happy in their reſemblance of ſo accompliſh'd a 
mother. 

Sir Dav. Yes; like as three peas. My Lady, 
indeed, has more of the marrow-fat.---( All riſe, 
es having done breakfaſt.) 

Lady, Why people do flatter, I confeſs, 
None of our neighbours but are pretty partial to 
the Dunders. Not an aſſembly round, but my 
girls are firſt call'd out to move in a minuet; 
os always ſtand the head couples in a country 

ance. 

Fand. We make no doubt, madam. The 
charms which your Ladyſhip's daughters muſt 
inherit 

vr Dev. Be quiet. -Aſk'd every where, I 
promile you, Quite the delight of Dover. 
Acted all the tragedy parts too, at my friend 

3 Thing- 
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Thing-em-bob's. Harriet got great applauſe 
upon my ſou] : but Kitty was ſo curs'd comical! 
did Deſdemona one night; gets kill'd, yon 
know, by a bolſter, ; 

Scrup. An agreeable amuſement! Gentle. 
men's play-houſes are much to be wiſh'd for. 

Sir Dau. Fine fun, is'n't it? We had a touch 
of dramaticks once ourſelves, at the hall here 


| gutted a kitchen, and filled it with fly-flaps--- 


All gentlemen players, you know. 
Rand. A kitchen! And how did your players 


perform? 
Sir Dav. Players! Pokers! Empty as pots; 
and as flat as the dreſſer. 


Lady. Oh, fie, Sir David! You know, Sir 
Simon Squab came from London on purpoſe; 
and every body faid his Romeo was charm- 


11g. | 

Sir Dav. Fh! gad, that's true: forgot 
Squab. True deary ;---fine,---very fine, indeed, 
for a gentleman: his figure, to be ſure, wasn't 
fo cleverly cut out for the character. A fat fubſj 
phiz, ſunk between a couple of round ſhoulders, 
and, damme, he croak'd like a toad in a hole. 


What do you fay to a hop in the garden, eh! 


Look at the lawn? 

Rand. Why, at preſent, Sir David--- 

Sir Dev. I know it: Rather not: That's 
right: no nonſenſe: I hate excuſes. © Looks 
* like rain; curſed cloudy ;” and all that. No 
ceremony here, | | 

Scrup. A little reſt after a journey is. 

Sir Dav. Right By the bye, talking of 
that, after a journey, I met with Kit---D e 
know Kit Skurry ? 

Rand. Never heard of him, 

Scrup, Nor J. 


Hir Dad. 
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dir Dav. An odd, harum-ſcarum, abſent, 
fighty fiſh, Old friend of our's; but a damn'd_ 
quiz: got acquainted in the queereſt way in the 
wor Id. | * 
Lach. I've heard Sir David mention _ 
Sir Dav. Be quiet. Coming from Paul's 
one night, where I picked you up in an odd 
fort of a ſtrange ſtyle--- 
Scrup. Why it was rather 
= Sr Dev. Huſh! Got into my coach all 
W :lone, dull as hell, dark as the devil: ſo to 
W 2muſe myſelf, fell faſt aſleep. 
Rand. Entertaining, indeed! 
W Sr Dav. Very---I know it. When the car- 
nage came to the hill, rubb'd my eyes to wake, 
out of one corner, and ſaw Skurry ſtuck up in 
the other. I thought coachy had cramm'd in a 
W corpſe. JW 
Kand. It look'd rather ſuſpicious, | 
| $r Dav. Took him for dead, as I hope'to 
we. 
| Rand. How did you behave? 
Sir Dav. Sat till : frighten'd out of my wits, 
ill . got home; and John came out with a 
andle. 
Srup. And how did he explain? 
Sir Dav. Eaſy enough. Got drunk upon 


ulineſs; going to town; pop'd into my carriage | 
or the mail-coach, to ſecure a goodplace before 9 
de reſt of the paſſengers; and as the hoſtler | 


voor, and be damn'd to him. Made us mon- 
rous merry, didn't it, love ? 

Lady, Extremely. 
vir Dav. Yes, my Lady laugh'd till ſhe was 


= o Go to the farm, ch! Peep at the 
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0ls'd the yard in the dark, bid him ſhut the 
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all hardly have time to dreſs for dinner. 
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Lady. Lard, Sir David; how you teize 
entlemen to walk, who have — recovered 
the rattle of the road: your friends haye 

no reliſh for pigs now; beſides, it's fo late, we 


Sir Dav. Eh! gad that's true. No dinner 
without dreſſing.- Won't walk.---Well, do a 
you like: 1 leave you here with my dear Lady 
Dunder. (To Lady D.) Talk to 'em, dean, 
do; give em a ſketch of the county: -Some 
Dover ſcandal, and Canterbury tales, quite in 
your way, wovee. She knows all about you. 

Scrup. Indeed! 

Sir Dav. Yes, I told all, juſt as I had 
from Paul. Make her prattle to you, do you 
hear? Deviliſh deal of ſolid ſenſe about her, 
I aſſure you. 

Rand. That we are convinc'd of. 

Sir Dav. I'll juſt take a turn, and abuſe ny 
people: fee what's going on within and wit- 
out---houſe and garden; farm and fire- ſide: bos 
at the plate and the pantry: gape at the geeſe 
and the ducks, and the dogs, and the hogs, and 
the logs. Muſt go---damn'd ſorry : muſt mind 
my little cutter of cabbages ; an idle, eating, 
cheating dog; and wou'd ſooner be damn'd 
than dig. He's of no more uſe in the gud 
than Adam: for he ſteals every apple he an 
find, and won't even take the pains of grafung 
a gooſeberry buſh. . 
--Scrup. I hope we don't detain your Lady 
from walking ? 0 

Lady. By no means: Sir David's hott 
walks have given me a diſlike to fo fatiguing ® 
exerciſe, I drive round the grounds in a wii 

now and then---ora canter on a poney- 


1 . Rand, 


— 


— 


„aA G G N 


Rand. But, while Sir David is at his farm, 
our Ladyſhip has probably your Menagerte to 
AE} Is your Ladyſhip fond of birds in that 
ſtyle? 
. Oh, no!---I prefer a little Canary in 
my cloſet, to all the birds of the air in En- 
gland. ̃ 
” &r4p. No getting rid of her, I ſee---I won- 
der your Ladyſhip has given up walking too; 
the air of this garden is delightful. 

Rand. Charming! And this lawn before the 
houſe here. (Walking up to the glaſs door with 
Scruple.) | 


Enter Kitty, running in with à bundle of flowers, 
Harriet Allowing. 
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Kitty, Oh, mamma! mamma! ſee what a 
big bundle of flowers I have got. 
Lady, Huſh, Kutty---Conſlider! 
Kitty, Eh! what, company? Oh lud! Two 
Jemmies, I vow, Do, mamma, introduce us. 
Lady. For heaven's fake, girl---Gentlemen, 
grve me leave to introduce 
Kitty, Law mamma, you are ſo round about 
always.---I'll go and give 'em one of my beſt 
curtfies.---You'll ſee now: I'Il do it in half 
| the time---(The men come from the glaſs door to the 
front of the tage. Kitty goes up to Random, be- 
gins curtſying : looks in his face; drops the flowers, 
end ſcreams, 
Kitty, Oh! 
Rand. Ha!---the young Lady's taken ill. 
( Running to ber.) 
Lady, Mercy on me! Why girl! why Kit- 
What's the matter with you?---They pur ber 


u chair.) 
E 2 Kitty, 
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affur'd, madam, (Exit Scruple with Harri 
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Kitty, Nothing, mamma---nothing---hy 
ſomething tha: 

Rand. Something that was in the flower, 
madam, I believe. 

Kitty. Yes, yes,---a great. 

Rand. A great waſp. I heard it buz by me, 
as you dropt em. 

Kitty, Yes, a waſp: it was ſo. I declare i 
has ſo flurried me; ſeeing what I fo little ex. 
pected.---( Looking at Random. 

Rand. How do you find yourſelf now, ma- 
dam? A little flurried ſtill, I'm afraid. 

Lady. And I to be without my ſmelling- 
bottle too---Bleſs me, why Harriet! you give 
no more aſſiſtance than——(Scruple at the bs 
ginning of the buſtle goes round to Harriet.) 

Har. Excuſe me, madam ; but ſeeing ny 
ſiſter ſo ſuddenly taken ill | 

Scrup, Has quite affected Miſs Harriet 
ſpirits. One turn in the air will relieve them, 
IF the young Lady will give me leave to attend 
her into the garden--- 

. You're extremely kind, Sir : Go, my 
love---Poor dear ſympathetic girl! The gentle- 
man will aſſiſt you. 

Scrup. I'll take the tendereſt care of her, be 


through the glaſs door.) 
| Rand. If your Ladyſhip wou'd favour Us 
with a little hartſhorn--- 
Lady. Lard! that I ſhould be ſo ſtupid asto 
leave my ſalts on the dreſſing- table. I'll run for 
them myſelf in a minute. Sit ſtill, Kitty, m 
dear; a little of Dalmahoy's Pungent will te- 
lieve you preſently, I warrant. Eu. 
Rand, And now, my dear Kitty! 15 


a Tom ED Y.: 20 


Kitty. (Riſing) Huſh! huſh! lud! you 
have frighted me out of my wits: I have hardly 
breath to aſk you a queſtion: Where did you 
come from? Who brought you here? How 
long do you ſtay? and who do you go away 
wich? | 


Rand. I came from London; brought here 


by your father; ſtay till to-night ; and go away 
with you, my angel.---So much for queſtion and 
anſwer. | 

Kitty. With me! you might have aſk'd my 
conſent firſt, I think. 

Rand. Nay, nay, we have no time for forms, 
now. Your mother will be back inſtantly, and 
we may want opportunities: your father knows 
nothing of me, nor my friend ; but picked us up 
at the inn with a common invitation: but de- 
lays might produce ſome croſs accident to make 
our deſigns known, and defeat our plan. The 
family retires early, I find: we ſhall order a 
poſt-coach to the garden wall at eleven. Now 
Kitty, if we cou'd but find the outſide of a 
certain chamber door--- 

kitty, O gemini! you muſt not venture 
along the gallery. You and Mr. Scruple will 
be at the farther end of it. All the viſitors 
will ſleep there. Papa and mamma next to 
you, and Harriet and I beyond them. I would 
not venture out for the world. 

Rand. No, but if Scruple and I were to 
venture, 

k:rty. Oh! it wou'd be to no purpoſe. We 
Hall have nothing to do with it: you may creep 


about in the dark as much as you pleaſe, we 


won't aſſiſt you, I promiſe you.---We won't 
no- Me won't even put a chair on the outſide 
ot the door, that you may know our room from 


the others. 
Rand. 
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walking about will be of infinite ſervice, I am 


dom. How are you now, Kitty? | 


„ WAYS AND MEANS: 


Rand. Thanks! thanks! my dear, ſwert 
«harming, bewitching little---( Embracing ber.) 
Enter Lady Dunder, baſtily. 
Lacy. Here are the ſalts. 


Rand. (Changing his tone, but without letting 
Kitty go.) That's right, madam : lean upon me: 


certain. 


Lady, You're very good, indeed, Mr, Ran- 


Kitty. Recovered vaſtly. Much eaſier fin 
you left us, mamma.---( Quitiing Random.) 

Lady. Aye, aye, I knew it would ſoon be 
ever: fooliſh girl, to be in a flutter at ſuch a 
trifle! but come, we have troubled Mr. Ran- 
dom too much already : we'll take our leaves, 
and dreſs for the day. To be alarmed at an 
inſect indeed! 

Kitty. Law, mamma, why not? 

Rand. Certainly there's more 1n 1t than your 
Ladyſhip imagines. 

Lady. Well, well; you'r every good---But-- 
ha! ha!ha! Sir David will laugh finely at this--- 
tottering in a chair - and you won't forget to 
tell it at dinner, I dare ſay 

Kitty. Well, I deſerve to be laugh'd at, | 
fee: fooliſh enough to be ſure, Come, mamma 
(Taking ber arm, and looking archly at Random 41 
He goes out.) You won't * the chair, I date 
tay, Mr. Random. [ Exeunt Kitty and Lady, 


Random (Solus. ) 


4 — 


So this even exceeds my warmeſt expectations. 
If Scruple follows Harriet up cloſely our fuc- 
ocls is certain: but he is fo fhilly 17 — 
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Damn it, if he lets her reflect, we are loſt.-— 
Women were never born for reflection; and 
whenever they have any, it's generally uſed to 


turn all our ſchemes topſy turvy. [ Exit. 


A Garden belonging to Dunder Hall. 


Harriet aud Scruple. 


Scrub. Why, Harriet! why torture me with 
theſe needleſs objections? 

Har. Needleſs ! good heavens! How can I 
accept your propoſals? the indelicacy, the con- 
ſequences which may follow, the ſteps, too, your 
friend is taking with my younger ſiſter--- 

Serup. My life on't, are guided by honour; 
and the emergency, the occaſion, every thing 
conſpires in urging us take advantage of the 
moment. The ſcheme I have propos'd is--- 

Har. In your preſent ſituation raſh, even to 
madneſs: time too, without ſo haſty a proceed- 
ing, may produce circumſtances in our favour. 
A little delay 

Scrup. Will occaſion, perhaps, an etern 
ſeparation: you know my ſituation; know that 
with prudence, a virtue, which I confeſs, I 
have hitherto neglected, it may be eſſentially 
alter'd for the better: but the anxieties I ſhall 
ſuffer by delay; the engagements, which the 
commands of a father may oblige you to ſub- 
(cribe to; all convince me, if your regard con- 
tnues, you will favour my warmeſt wiſhes. This 
very evening, Harriet--- 

Har. Impoſſible! Preſs me no further, I 
beſeech you. The peace of a family depends on 
my conduct. Parents have ties on me, Mr. 
Scruple, which I ſhould ſhudder to violate. 


Scrup. 
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Scrup. Abſurd ! have not they propoſed 3 
match for you--- | 

Har. A deteſted one, I own : but a thouſand 
accidents may prevent its going forward; and, 
till J ſee the ſtrongeſt neceſſity for ſecuring my 
own happineſs, I dare not riſk the happineſs of 
others, ſo very, very, near to me. 4 

Scrup. Still, ſtill Harriet, this delay! why 
take pleaſure in tormenting me! 

Har. It is not in my nature: bred up in the 
country, I have imbibed notions, which the re- 
finement of a town education might term ro- 
mantick; for I have preferr'd happineſs to ſplen- 
dor; nor have I bluſhed to own to you, the af- 
fections of an honeſt, generous mind, have much 
more weight with me, than the allurements of 
pomp and fortune: appriz'd of theſe ſentiments, 
' tempt me no more, I beg, Sir; nor ſtrive to 
take advantage of a partiality, which would be 
ill- placed on one who vou'd recommend to me 
fo inconſiderate a behaviour. (Warm. ) 

Scrup. Confuſion! But I am to blame, 
madam ; I have relied too much on that partia- 
lity, which I ſee, cannot ſurmount the ſlighteſt 
obſtacles. I ſee I have offended; I ſhall foon 
quit a houſe, madam, where I find my preſence 
is diſagreeable----(Gomg.) 

Har. Unkind! Ungenerous man ! you, too, 
who read my heart; who ſee its tenderneſs, and 
what this ſtruggle coſts me: but prudence urges 
your departure; go then; I cannot, dare not, 
follow you: my actions are not at my own di- 
poſal. Ah! if they were, I'd ſhare my fortunes 
with you to be happy. 4 

Scrup. Dear, tweet Simplicity! O Harnet, 
forgive my petulance; pardon a paſſion, whole 
warmch conſumes all bonnds. Yes, yes, I 


be prudent, for your ſak:, Harriet: and wy 
| m 


muſt not loſe you; but wiſh and wait for hap- 
pier times. by 
Har. The times will come aſſure yourſelf, 
My father may put off this match. 
Scrup. If he ſhou'd haſten it. 
Her. Why then—Nay, nay, you know my 
weaknels. | 
Scrub. Then I will be content; you muſt at 
laſt be mine. (taking her hand) Till then, I'lI 
watch with anxious care about you; ſtill cheriſh 
hopes, ſtill curb them at your bidding. Pru- 
dence ſhall chaſten paſſion ; prudence, which, 
like this fan, my Harriet, tempers the boſom's 
heat, but never chills it. 
Har. Then keep it : (giving the fan) keep it 
as an emblem of your conduct: and when I 
claim it, which one day no doubt I ſhall, be it 
from difficulties---remov'd or yet increaſing, or 
from whatever cauſe, when once I take it, ac- 
count me all your own. 
Scrup. My. lovely girl! O may that day 
Sir Dad. (Without) Hollo ! guls! plague 
on't, why where the deuce. (Enters) Oh ! 
here you are, aha! got acquainted already— 
that's right : he's as pretty a promiſing ſprig of 
2—what's he talking of? ſomewhat ſenſible? 
mentioning me:? 
Scrup, We were juſt talking of you indeed, 
Sir David, | 
Sir Dav. Like enough; what you've got my 
young puſs in a corner? 
Scrup, I was explaining to Miſs Harriet, Sir. 
Sir Dav. I know it; isn't ſhe an apt ſcholar? 
had it all from me; ſticks to a point, k 
daoſe to a ſubject; harkee, Hal; got news for 
you ; lookee, a letter from London. 
Har. About me, 7 


Sir 
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Scrup. And yet a ſtupid, old ugly huſband, &. 
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' . Sir Dav. Every tittle. Full of flames, ſettle. 
ments, conſtancy, contracts, peace, and pig. 
money---made up the match; here it is, (Seu. 
ing the letter) as neat a mixture of love and lay; 
nothing but harmiony and buſineſs ; juſt like x 
drum ; all muſick and parchment. You'll ſtay the 
wedding, won't you ? | | 

Scrup. That I'm afraid will be out of ny 
power. | 
Sir Dav. Pooh! prithee, twon't be long; 
make us monſtrous happy : Random, and yoy 
now, eh! ſhall make no noiſe about it. Juſt: 
ſnug party. Only a few friends, a roaſted oy, 
a blind fidler, and a hop in the hall. 

Scrup. May I aſk the gentleman's name? 

Sir Dav, Lord Snolts. D'ye know him? 

Scrup. His perſon only; which is by 10 
means in his favour : his lordſhip is ſomewhat 
gummy, extremely ſhort too, Sir David. 

Sir Dav. Ha! no great hopes of his growing 
neither. My lord will be five and forty come 
Lammas, I take it. 

Scrup. Rather an advanced age ta begin 
making love. 

Sir Dav. Right, we ſhan't loſe a moment; 
he has been making money however this Jong 
time; rich as a Rabbi. 

Scrup. Money I fear, Sir David, is not the 
only ingredient neceſſary in matrimony. 

Str Dav. No, what elle ? 

Scrup. The power of Cupid ſometimes. 

Sir Dav, Curſe Cupid ! he has not a half 
penny to buy him breeches. A love match 
won't light you a candle, egad. 


Real ao... ec. a. 


Sir Dav. I know it: like a heavy old faſhion'd 
piece of plate---always handſome when he's ih 
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Har. ( Aﬀer reading the letter) Be here to- 
_ ; pct me, this is ſo ſudden, ſo unex- 
pected ! : | 8 
: Sir Dav. Right! the beſt way in the world 
in theſe caſes. All ſettled now, but the cere- 
mony ; that we'll finiſh as ſoon as poſſible. . 
Marriage is a kind of cold bath, Hal! never 
ſtand trembling on the brink : daſh away---One 
plunge, a ſlight ſhock, and the buſineſs is over. 
Her. But you know, papa, I have ſcarcely 
ever ſeen his lordſhip: it will be fo haſty. 
Sir Dev. Be quiet; I know it; married ſo 
W myſelf, Hal. Shouldn't have had my dear lady 
= Dunder if J had not been haſty. All agreed on 
W before we met ; coupled in a quarter of an hour 
after I ſaw her; come together as people dance 
minuets ; I bow'd, ſhe curtſey d, and, egad, I had 
her by the left hand in a moment. | 
Scrup. But the caſe here is different. Her 
ladyſhip had but little reaſons for wiſhing delay: 
W if all huſbands, indeed; had equal accompliſh- 
W ments 
Vi Dav. Eh! why ſomething in that; men 
ar'n't all alike; every body is not bleſs'd with 
manner and ſtile to---Eh!---few ſuch figures as 
1. But Hal, here, is grave, and ſtudies the mind. 
My lord has told her his already you know. So 
as ſoon as he comes, W 

Har. Let me entreat you, ſir, not to be fo 
precipitate ; let me take a little time to—— 

dir Dav. Take time! Pooh, time ſteals too 
jalt to be taken, now, Hal. My Lord leaves 
London to-morrow, behere to dinner, to church, 
in the evening to---ch?---why what ails you? 
Look as red, and as pale as--- 


Har, The weather, fir; Nothing more the 
heat of the- 
F 3 Sir Davy. 
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out em. All their airs and graces depend upon 
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Sir Dav. Odſo, true; forgot that. Been 
broiling here in the ſun, like a lot of negroes: 
We'll walk to the houſe, and 

Har. I attend you; but it has really ſo over- 
eome me I --I almoſt want ſtrength to folloy 
you. ( Embarraſs' d.) I want 

Scrup. Your fan, madam. 

Sir Dav. Aye, right: a few flaps in the fact 
wou'd bring her about in a ſecond. 

Scrup. This, madam, which you have jul 
permitted me the honour of carrying for you, 

Sir Dav. Eh! Did ſhe? Give it her. Take 
it, Hal. 

Har. Shall I, papa? 

Sir Dav. To be ſure. Can't well do with- 
out it, I think, at preſent, A mighty Gi, 
dangling, well-bred fort of a Carries it 
o' purpoſe for you, you ſee, to give you on al 
occaſions. 

Har. If then, on this occaſion, the gentle- 
man will return it. (Heſitating.) 

Scrup. With the utmoſt pleaſure, believe 
me, madam. ( Preſenting it. ) 

Sir Dav. Well done, Dangle, egad! Flap 
away, Hal. Do you a deal of good. 

Har. (Fanning.) How refieſhing to tht 
ſpirits ! 

Sir Dav. Yes, ſo it's a ſign. En't it, you? 
Serup. Certainly.—it is—it is a ſign, Sl 
David.“ 6 . 

Sir Dav. I know it. Women can't do with- 


it. The tap, flap, flirt, crack, peep, pat, and 
a hundred uſes beſides, which I have no noten 
of. 2217 6k 288 Ek 

Har. ( Fanning.) It wou'd not be prope 
if you had, papa? "2" 0 95 
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Sir Dav. Like enough: But let's in, and 
open our budget: quite delight my Lady with 
the news: ſhe'll be in a hell of a pucker. A 
ane fuſs with preparations to-morrow, I war. 
rant: up to the neck in beef, gowns, ducks, 
jewels, ribbons, and puff paſtry. Come, Hal. 
(Going out.) Soon have your ſwain kiſſing your 
hand. (Scruple &/ſes it.) Come along: ſoon 
ſettle this. Kitty will be coupled next. Cares 
are all over; and I can now fafely ſwear that 
moſt of my uneaſineſs is behind me. {| Exeaxr. 
(Scruple courting Harriet, behind Sir David, in 
dumb ſhew.) x 
SCENE in the Ship. 


Enter Peery, meeting Roundfee and Quirk. 


Peery. I hope, Gentlemen, you have every 
thing to your ſatisfaction. 

Kound. I with we had with all my heart. 
Peery. I am very ſorry any thing ſhou'd hap- 
pen amiſs. I do all for the beſt, your honours--- 
vr people in poſt-chaiſes. ( Afrae.) 

= 2virk, Well, and how goes your hcaſe ? are 
ou colerably full at preſent, eh, landlord ? 

Peery. Um! Full enough in the larder, 
your honour. Plenty of fowls, ducks geeſe, and 
pigeons; and butchers meat in abundance : 
mutton chops, larab chops 

Round, Damn chops: we don't want vic- 
tuals: cram us with news. 

Quirz, But what company have you? Any 
body of note now? Any body that makes a 
noiſe in your houſe ? 

Peery. Let me fee---firſt, there's my wife 
en Round. Pſhaw! we have nothing to do with 
bor wite, man; we want an acquaintance or 


tao. 
Quirł. 
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8 Aye, hav'nt you two----two young 
emen, for inſtance, above ſtairs? | 
Peery. Hum !---there's a very old one in the 


back parlour. | 


Round. Oh the devil! | 

Peery. Two young gentlemen indeed came 
down from London about ſeven this morning, 
and they--- 

Both. What! What! 

Peery. Went away about eight, I believe. 

Round. Damnation! I thought ſo. 

Quirł. But were they tall or ſhort, or fat ot 
Tean, or--- | 

Peery. Eh! One was in a grey coat, and 
the other in a green one Very inquiſitive. (Ade 

Round. (To Quirt) The very cloaths we 
heard at the hotel they fat out in. What ſhal 
we do, Quirk ? How ſhall we turn? 

Quirłk. Back. 

Round. Let's enquire further, however 
ſuppoſe now, Landlord, you'd like to ſee. two 
ſuch gentlemen again in your houſe ? 

Peery. Certainly, your honour ! They are 
friends of yours, I imagine ? 

Quirk, Why, we ſhould be glad to fee em 
again, I promiſe you. Do you epect em back, 
ſhortly ? 

Peery. Oh yes, in a day or two, I make no 
doubt. | | 

Reund. Indeed! I am rejoic'd to hear it. 

Peery. Nay, perhaps ſooner---I guels where 
they are gone; hardly out of ſight of Dover. 

Quirk. Ah! at Calais, no doubt---or at Bou- 
a edging the coaſt, as you ſay, Mr. Round 

e 


Peery. And from what I cou'd gather fron 
the ſervant, I make no doubt, but their or 
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ſons will make them come quickly to our 


clever, ſenſible, intelligent, fellow, landlord; I am 
pb happy at the thought of ſeeing my old friends 
2gain---gad I---I begin to find my ſtomach re- 
turning---ſo you'll get us a chop, and half a pint 


Peer. It ſhall be done, Sir. Stingy ſcoun- 
drel! (aide Here, Lewis. 


Enter Waiter. 


Lay a cloth, in the back room, up two pair of 
ſtairs, d'ye hear? 
Waiter. Very well, Sir. There's the packet 
juſt put into the harbour, Sir. 
Peery. Ha! Any body particular? 
Mailer. Mr. Random and another gentle- 
man are coming up the Quay, Sir. 
Round. Eh! Who? 
Round. Random! Put back again, by all that's 
lucky, 
Peery. Odſo! A rare cuſtomer! Run, Lewis, 
(Exit Waiter.) Your ſnack ſhall be ready pre- 
lently, gentlemen, and--- 
Quirk, But ſtop and — 
Peery. And every thing to your ſatisfaction, 
gentlemen---and--- 
Round, We want to 
Peery. Hot, and hot, gentlemen. 
Round. Plague of your---- 
Peery. And I am your very humble ſervant. 
gentlemen! Coming! [ Exit bawling. 
Keund. Huzza! rare news, Quirk. The 
luckieſt hit in the world! They are juſt come on 
(hore, you ſee, and we ſhall come in for the caſh, 
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at leaſt their perſons, which is ſomething toward, 
it, directly. Come, come, we'll fend for an g 
Ficer whilſt we are at dinner; and drinking | 
merry meeting.----Come, my dear Quirk, wel 
ſoon ſettle the buſineſs I warrant ; and then as 
our hot poſt chaiſe ſcamper, and I've made fure 
of my money, we'll travel back flowly, at or 
cafe, in the Dilly. 


C 


[ Exeunt, 


End of te SECOND ACT. 
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41 III. 


g S CEN E, A Room in the Ship, a: Dover. 


Enter Old Random, leaning on Carney. 


014 Rand. CJEN TT LY, gently, good Carney! 
The curs'd ſea breeze has got hold of my hip, 
and I can no more move, at firſt ſetting off, 
than a poſt horſe. 

Carney. There! there! gently---and now, 
Mr, Random, many welcomes toEngland again. 
We have been feeding on French air, like Came- 
kons, and you have grown as ſtrong and as 
ſtout as a Camel. | 
d Rand. But I have a huge lump of 
« cares on my back notwithſtanding. 

% Carn, But health is the great thing to 
care about,” Why you look as hale and as 
hearty as ever. | 

Ou Rand. Indeed! do you think fo, Carney? 

Cann. Think! I Know it. 

Oid Rand. It has been of ſervice. Before I went 
over 1 was as pale and as puffy - fleſn without 
colour, and my face peeping thro' a parcel of 
wrappers. 

Cary, For all the world like a mummy. 

Ci Rand, How! why don't you fee now— ? 

Carr. Oh! quite another thing, Sir. 

% Rand. Another thing, Sir! Why, you 
by, Iam 2s well as ever I was in my life, ex- 

cept a few pains, a gout anda cough. | 
G Carney. 
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Carney. Very true, Sir. 

Old Rand. Very true! Then why are you 6 
very coſtive in your congratulations? Oh the 
South of France is the beſt phyſician in the world 
if it can't cure it ſeldom kills, and that's mor 
than moſt doctors can ſay for themſelves. Then 
the pleaſant time we have paſs'd together, I nur. 
ing myſelf, and you keeping me company, in my 
room, all the while I was ſick, in a fine, charmi 
warm climate! 

Carn. Ay, happy days indeed, Mr. Random. 
The walks too I enjoy'd, in imagination, looking 
out of your window. 

Old Rand. And ſo you'd wiſh to have walk'l 
out, and be damn'd to you! taking your amuſe- 
ment abroad, while poor I was taking phyſick a 
home. Here's friendſhip for you ! and a prety 
return for the pleaſure I found in keeping you 


cloſe to my bed-ſide all the day long. Lord! 


Lord! what few folks feel for any body bu 


themſelves ! 


Carn. Nay I'm ſure I ſuffer'd as much 
you did yourſelf. | 


Old Rand. Well, well, you are the beſt d 


the bunch, I believe“ the only man I en 


agree with, What can be the reaſon of 1, 
« Carney? | 

% Carn. The ſimilarity of our diſpoſitions no 
ec doubt; for I talk, eat, drink and think, er- 
« actly as you do, Mr. Random. 5 

Old Rand. Something in that, J believe. 
but what a ſingular, cruel caſe mine is, that wt 
ſo many connections and a family to boot, | 
find ſuch few proofs of people liking me 
Plagu'd with a profligate dog of a fon too 
* who, becauſe I have indulg'd in a few tribing 
ce pleaſures myſelf, thinks that he muſt be un. 
“ interrupted in his wild vagaries. ound 


potting 


ied vn © 


getting children is worſe than getting a fever: they 
keep an incurable heat in one's blood, and coſt 
2 deviliſh deal of money into the bargain. 

| Carn. But there is ſome proſpect of a cure 
W here, 1 hope? 

= Rand. No, no---paſt recovery, I promiſe you. 
The dog will be deucedly diſappointed to ſee me 
ſo ſtout again, I fancy, (coughing) Eh, Carney? 

Carn. Impoſſible, Mr. Random: I can't 
think him ſo depraved. I dare ſay he'll be over- 
joy'd to ſee you. I am ſure, for my part. (pom- 
pouſly) 

Old Rand. Aye, aye! you are a good ſoul, 
Carney, and don't know what ingratitude means 
---at leaſt I think you don't, for you are continu- 
ally telling me ſo----but he . Didn't I intend 
to make him my ſole heir, and leave him every 
© thing, except my plate, and my pictures, and 
* my houſes, and my money? and ſee his gra- 
* tirude!” You are talking to me from morning 
to night of regard and attachment; now he has 
never made half a dozen of thoſe fine profeſſions 
in his life. | 

Carn, Where is he now? 

Old Rand. Rattling all over the town, I ſup- 
poſe, with his friend Mr. Scruple, without a 
a guinea in his pocket; living like other faſhion- 
able puppies, on what he has leaſt of, his wits, 
© laughing at every man who has ſenſe enough 
not toact and dreſs like himſelf—and this is 2on 


and faſhion now-a-days.” Dam'me, he's hardly 


fit for any thing, What can I do with him, 
C arney 2 


Carn. Um! Put him in the Guards, Mr. 
Random, 


G 2 Enter 
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Enter Peer. 


Old Rand. Ha! Honeſt Peery ! 

Peery. I hope I fee you well, Sir? your ho. 
nour looks charmingly ſince I had the honour a 
ſeeing your honour. | 

Old Rand. See there! How the alteration 
ſtrikes ſtrangers. (to Carney) And any nem, 
Maſter Peery? any thing ſtirring lately? 

Peery. Nothing particular, except ſince your 
honour arrived--- 

Old Rand. Well, and what happened then! 
Any body enquiring after me? Who is it? 

Peery. Two very inquiſitive people. 

Old Rand. Oh! cuſtom-houſe officers, I ima. 

ine. 
N Pecry. No, they came from London 
they've aſk'd a vaſt deal about your honour, 
Seem rejoic'd to hear your honour's arriv'd. 

Old Rand. Very civil of em. I ſee nothing 
particular in this, maſter Peery. | 

Peery. And I believe they have ſent for i 
conſtable for your honour. _ 

Old Rand. _ For me, Mr. Peery! 

Carn. Impoſſible! For what? | 

Peery, Um! perhaps they think his honour! 
a ipy. 

3 Mercy on us! We ſnall be both 25- 
prehended for runners. mo 

Old Rand. I apprehend that you are a block: 
head! runners! Why I can hardly walk, and 
never ſpy any thing without ſpectacles. Why, 
what's the meaning of all this? 

« Peery, I can gueſs at no other reaſon they 
« can have for taking up you, who are juſt come 
« from France - but perhaps your honour Mi 
te remember ſome capital crime you have com. 
« mitted. I am ſure Squire Random, 2 8 
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Ws < tcman of fix thouſand a year, can never want 
_ « money.” | | 


Enter Bailiff and Follower. 


Bailiff. Is your name Random, Sir ? 

Old Rand. Well, Sir, fuppoſe it is? 

Bailiff. Then, Sir, you are my priſoner, 

Old Rand. The devil lam ? 

Bailiff. At the ſuir of Ralph Roundfee, mo- 

W ney ſcrivener of London, for three thouland 

W pounds. 

= Prery. The 'Squire arreſted for debt !---it 

can't be, 

Carn. I ſhould ſooner ſuſpect myſelt. 

Bailiff. And Mr. Scruple here for the ſame 

ſum. (Laps Carney's ſhoulder. | 

Carn. Scruple !-- -Who, I? | 

Old Rand. Scruple! Dick's crony, by Jupi- 

ter! and I and poor Carney arreſted for thedog's 

Lebts as ſoon as we ſet foot in England---a pro- 
fligate! a ſcoundrel! III -. One moment, 7 ond 

pleaſe come here, Peery ! you ſee this buſineſs ? 

Peery, Plain enough. | 

Od Rand. Do you know of any Mr. Scruple 

he mentions? b. 54 Ros 

Feery. Odfo! it's the two young merchants, 

s ſure as a gun, that Sir David carried off in 

his carriage this morning. 

O Rand. Merchants! 

Feen. Yes, and now I recollect, ore call'd 

le other Scruple, ſure enough. 3 

Viz Rand. Well, well, you ſee the miſtake--- 

pou mult be bail in this buſineſs. 

Perry. Who, I! Lord, your honour ! 

id Rand. Come, no words. Who is this 

dir David, you talk of? 


Peery, 
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45 WAYS AND MEANS: 
Peery. Sir David Dunder, of Dunder Hall. 


lives hard by. | 


Old Rand. Order a poſt-chaiſe. I'll drize 
there immediately. | | 

Peery. But it's ſo late, your honour, Pf 
ten o'clock. 

Old Rand. No matter: I'll raiſe the houſe. 
Zounds! I'll raiſe the dead, but I'll be at the 
bottom of all this directly: and, if you are ſy 
about bail, why---I'll leave honeſt Carney here 
in pawn, till I come back. | | 

Carn. I had rather keep you company, if you 
pleaſe, Mr. Random. 

Peery. Why, as it appears like a miſtake, 
Sir; and I have known you backwards and for- 
wards ſo long, and your eſtate---and——— 

Old Rand. Well, trundle theſe fellows down 
ſtairs. You'll accept of his undertaking 

Bailiff, We deſire no better. | 
Old Rand. As to this Mr. What's his name 
Mr. Roundfee, who 1s in the houſe; not a word 
of it to him, till I return; for particular rea- 
ſons. | 
Peery. Every thing, ſhall be done to your 
ſatisfaction, Sir. Come, gentlemen, we'll pro- 
ceed to the cellar, if you pleaſe ; the bet lock 
up houſe in Chriſtendom. | 

Carn. Mercy on us; what an eſcape! 

Old Rand. An eſcape! a fcoundrel! an 2 


bandon'd !---What do you think now of all this 


Carney ? | 3 

Carn. Think! Why, I----What do yo! 
think? 

Oid Rand. That you are a blockhead, not '0 
ſee the meaning of all this: that my fons 3 
blockhead to behave ſo; and that I am a great, 
blockhead than any body to ſuffer it.---Zounds * 
I can hardly contain myſelf, I'll never fee o 


3 
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face again. Come along, Carney : I'll be with 
him, and ſooner than he ſuſpects, I believe: 
In unkennel him, I warrant you: I'II diſclaim 
him, I'll diſcard him, I'll undermine him, I'll 
undo him---dam'me, I'll unget him.“ That's 
difinherit him.---He ſhall rot in a jail: rot me, 
if he ſhan't; I'll teach him what it is to run in 
debt in perſon, and get arreſted by proxy ! 

[ Exeunt. 


| SCENE, A Gallery in Dunder Hall. (Stage dark. } 


Four chamber doors at equal diſtances in the back 


ſeene. A chair plac'd againſt the fartheſt door 
on the right-hand. 


Random opens the ſecond door, on the left. 


| So! all quiet: not a foul ſtirring. (Comes for- 
ward.) Sir David, good man, thanks to early 
hours, is ſnoring away in the next room to me. 
| heard him, like a high wind, thro” the cracks 
of the old family wainſcot. He little dreams of 
what's to happen before he wakes. Where can 
Scruple be all this while? He promis'd to 
be on the watch, as ſoon as every thing was 
filent; but he's fo curſed law, and backward 
in this buſineſs! If I was not pretty ſure that 
one woman is as nuch as any one can manage, I 
ſhould be tempted to take his nymph away with- 
out waiting for him. It's ſo damn'd dark too, 
that there's no being certain of his door. The 
chair was a lucky thought; we ſhould have made 
lome confounded miſtake without it, I believe. 
How the plague now ſhall J make him hear, 
without diſturbing any one elſe ? 


R _ (Opens the fartheſt door on the left.) 
t St! | . 


Rand. Scruple! 5. U 
Scrup. 
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preſently: I have been obliged to let him ind 
the ſecret: he has procur'd a key of the back- 
oor, and will flide up to my chamber; which 
he has had an opportunity of marking, he tel 
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Fcrup. Random, is it you? 1 
Rand Yes!---Softly !---All's ſnug. The By 
ronet's as faſt as a church. 

Scrup.. And his wife? 

Rand. Pickling, I believe, below ſtairs un 
the ſtore-room. The old woman's head is þ 
full of this nonſenſical match Sir David has told 
her of, that ſhe'll-be up with the houſekeeper, [ 
find, three parts of the night, to make prepar. 
tions for the wedding. 3 

Scrap. Sdeath, we ſhall be difcover'd: we 


, 


Rand. Pooh! never have done with your 
doubts and objections ? - | 

Scrup. Surely her being up is an objection cf 
ſome weight. | | 

Rand. Certainly. She's of great weight in 
the houſe---for which reaſon ſhe's gone quite to 
the bottom of it. She muſt have deviliſh good 
ears to hear us there; for we ſhan't come within 
a mile of her. But have you heard any thing a 
T iptae ? 

Scrup. No: do you expect him? 

Rand. Yes; I fent him to Dover, with orders 
to bring the carriage and horſes to the back gate 
of the garden. It's turn'd of eleven too, I takt 
it. Look what's o'clock, will you? 

Scrup. Look! why it requires the. eyes of 4 
cat. It's as dark as a dungeon.. 

Rand. Odſo, I had forgot; but he'll behere 


a — R_- r Et 


me, in his own way, to give us intelligence. 
Scrup. Well, it he is but pun&tual--- _ 
Rand. Oh! you «nay depend upon him: 


but, till he comes, we may as well prepare 45 
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fair companions. I'll try and find out the chair, 
which is againſt their drefſing-room. door; where 
they are in waiting. (Feeling about.) Their 
bed- chamber is beyond it; ſo 1 may enter with- 


W out inf! inging the rules of etiquette, you know, 


Scrup. Hadn't I better go with you? ' 
Rand. No, no; ſtay here as an outpoſt: I 


l ſhall ſoon be back. 


S:rup. Gently---no miſtakes now. 

Rand, Never fear! So, here's the chair. 

Scrup. Remember---Caution's the word. 

Rand. Aye, and Expedition too. The houſe 
muſt divide, you know: ſo the ſooner we clear 


W cc gallery the better. ¶ Taps.) (Door opens, 


and he enters, into the Women's chamber. 
Scrup. How awkward I feel in this buſineſs ! 
It's the firſt time J ever enter'd into a ſcheme 


od this fort; and am now convinc'd no man ever 
| thinks of running away, without being curſedly 


frighten'd, 


(Tiptoe, ſinging without.) 
* Jo great a man, ſo great a man Til ve!“ 


Scrup. Hark! © What's that? Ha! a 
light, How the devil now am I to find out my 
room again? It comes nearer and nearer. 1 
muſt venture. I have three chances to one of 
doing no miſchief; and I dare fay, my unluck 

ſtars (or rather my want of any ſtars at al) 
will duect me to Sir David. So, here's ſome- 
body's chamber; I muſt in, at all hazards. 
(Ges into the ſame chamber he came out of.) 
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Eiter Tiptoe, with a dark-lanthorn, finging, ax 
drunk, 


Tip. Here I am at laſt! What a plagy 
parcel of turnings and windings, to get up to thi 
old crazy gallery | umph! It has made me as giddy 
as a gooſe. Now for my maſters---Damn m 
maſters! Scamper! Scamper ! Scamper l|-— 
Twon't do---No ; never fit for me. Give me; 
regular, ſteady, ſaber family for my money. II 
it hadn't been for the lanthorn I begg'd of the 
old boy at the Inn---I was forc'd to treat the 
drunken ſcoundrel before he would give it me--. 
I might have tumbled over the banniſters. Mr, 
Random, now 1 think on't,. ordered me to come 
in the dark ! Umph! Gentlemen make no more 
of ſervangs' necks now-a-days---they think we yt 
ane to ſpare, like the Swan in Lad-lane, I believe, 
But ſoftly ! ſoftly! No noiſe. I muſt go to the 
chamber to tell him the carriage is ready. Let 
me ſee- it's the laſt door but one, at one end 
of the galiery; but whether it's to the right---0! 
to the left,---curſe me if I recollect. Stay 
(Turning round, and counting the doors.) One.— 
two---three.---Dam'me, how the doors dance! ! 
ſhall never find the right, if they take it in ther 
heads to run round fo confoundedly. I remember, 
(Taking the chair, aud drawing it along) when | 
lived with old Lady Hobble, ſhe always fat fil 
at Ranelagh to find out her company, Nov, & 
theſe gentlemen here, { Pointing to the dirs) 
chuſe to take a Ranelagh round, I think I hi 
better ſir quiet in the middle of em, ti 
my old acquaintance comes by. (Pulls itt 
chair againſt the next door, and ſits down.) 
Zounds! how faſt ſomebody ſleeps---Sir Dai6 
perhaps, nder if Baronets ever = 


r d MT, 
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What the devil am I to do now? Get my 
head broke for not calling my maſter; and my 
bones broke, if I ſhould happen to call any body 


W elſe inſtead of him. As that is the caſe, I'll call 


no body, egad I'll een go back to the carriage, 
and wait till they come for me. So---gently=-- 
ſteady.--- [ Exit, finging. 

Scrup. (After a pauſe, opens his door. Once 
more every thing 1s quiet. I can't conceive 


wo it could be fo long with a light in the 


gallery.---I had beſt give Random notice of 
what has happen'd ; that in caſe we are watch'd, 
he may be upon his guard. Hereabouts 
the door muſt be---(Going to the door, 
Random enter d) Eh! no chair---'Sdeath, this 
is Sir David's! A pretty blunder I ſhou'd have 
made! (Goes to the next) O here it is at 
laſt, (Taps at the door.) What a number of 
accidents this little contrivance has prevented! I 


had better explain to him what has happen'd in 


the inſide of my chamber; for it's dangerous 
waiting on the outſide a moment, I find. What 
the deuce keeps him ſo long now? (Taps again.) 
(Sir David opens the door in his bed-gown' and 
mgbt-cap.) 

dir Dav. Well? 

Scrup. Huſh! it's I. 


dir Dav. I! 
Scrup. Softly! Softly! 
Follow me! 


Zounds, you are 
ſo unguarded ! 


Quick, quick! 


Only follow me, and you ſhall hear all. 


[ Exit, into his own chamber. 

Sir Dad. Follow me! Damn'd if I do tho'. 
Can't ſtir a ſtep without runrfing the riſk. of 
breaking my noſe. Curſed queer! A fellow in 
the dark with no name---a raſcal, to rob the 
houſe perhaps---Gad, it has put me all in a 


twitter. 
H 2 Random 
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5 WAYS AND MEANS: 


Random comes out with @ bundle, from th 
Women's chamber. 


Rand. St! St! 

Sir Dav. Eh! 

Rand. Tis J. 

Sir Dav. So! here's t'other 7. Aſide.) 

Rand. Where are you?. Here! hold thy 
bundle. (Thruſting it into his bands.) Why 
what makes you ſhake ſo? Are you cold here! 

Sir Dav. Zounds, a thief!---He'll cut my 

throat if I cry out. (Aſide.) 

Rand. For ſhame, flurried at ſuch a trifle a 
this! But there's no knowing even one's friends 
till they're tried, I ſee, 

Sir Dav. © Like enough.” Moſt of your 
friends have been tried, I dare ſay. (Afide.) 

Rand, But we ſhall have a whole cargo to 
carry. Stay where you are now. Don't fiir 
for your life, and I'll be back in an inſtant. We'l 


ſoon make an end, I warrant you. (Retwn 


into the Women's chamber.) 

Sir Dav. That you will---a pretty public one 
too, I take it. Mercy on me! How ſhalll get 
away? The dog's given me a bundle here as 


big as a child. I ſhall be brought in for a new 


kind of burglary---Caft tor breaking into my 
own houſe, and hang'd for robbing mylelf of 
my property. My Lady's lock'd up below, | 
ſuppoſe; bound back to back with the old houſe- 
keeper: or gagg'd and raviſh'd, poor quiet foul, 
with the reſt of the family females. If I could 
but contrive to (Feeling about.) 

Scrup. ( Putting out his head.) Hollo! | 

'Str Dav, Oh, the Devil! There's one in 


every corner---a whole banditti playing at 


peep. ¶ Aſide. 1. 
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gcrup. Come, come, don't trifle now; I've 

ſomething to ſay to you. 

EZ Sir Dav. The fellow don't know me in 
me dark. I'll deceive him. ( Aſide) 

= Su. Nay this delay will---- 

Kir Dav. . 

Scrup. What's tae matter? Any body co- 
ming? 

Sir Dav. Yes---Y £$--- 
= Scrup, Ha! We are diſcovered. In---In--- 
ats the door.) 
= Sr Dav. Now if I could but crawl down 
W this back ſtair caſe.---( Meets Random coming 
en, and runs againſt bim.) 

Rand. Now, my dear Scruple, all's ready. 

Sir Dav. Zounds, it's the two Merchants! 
(Aldi-) 
Rand. Our packing is all over--- 
Sir Dav. Indeed! 

i og Our two fair ones both equipt for 

5 | 

dir Dov. My Harriet?--- 

Rand. Yes, and my Kitty---They'll be in 
our arms in an inſtant, you rogue! And we've 
nothing to do, but to lead 'em to the coach, and 
away as faſt as love, money, and horſes can 
carry us. Did'ntI tell you now, that your doubts 
were all nonſenſe ? but death, you are fo dull 
about it: your fears have ſo overcome you, that 
"1-59 aren'r you like me--All rapture, all paſ- 
on! 
der. Dav. Hem! (Shewing ſigns of agitation.) 
Kand. Aye, this is lake” hows 205 is as it 
nou d be. But I'll go and bring 'em out. ( Going. ) 
(Turns back.) „ al ha! ha! I can't help 
Pavghing to think what a damn'd clatter Sir 
b4v1d will make by and by. 

Rand. 
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5 WAYS AND MEANS: 


Rand. His fat fubſy wife too; cackling abou 
the houſe, like an old hen that has loſt her 
chickens. 

Sir Dav.---Old Hen! © Dam'me, I wh 
ec ſhe had never fat to have brought ſuch x 
« brood.” (Afide.) 1 

Rand. And he too. Did you ever ſee ſuch i 
tedious booby in your life? | 

Rand. But I'll go and conduct our charge, 
By the bye, has Tiptoe been here ? 

Sir Dav. No. 

Rand. Careleſs ſcoundrel ! But we ſhall find 
him at the gate with the carriage, I ſuppoſe, 
Now for it. Now to deliver our damſels from 
the clutches of an obſtinate fool of a father. A 
blockhead, to think to marry women to whom he 
pleaſes ! '. No, no: whenever there's any for- 
bidden fruit, it is not in human nature to ref 
eaſy till it is taſted. (Feeling for the door.) 

Sir Dav. Liquoriſh dogs! (Keeps back.) 

Scrup. (Coming out.) Why, what cou d le 
mean! There's no noiſe ; all's quiet as can be 
Random. | 

Rand. Well! 

Scrup. Are you ready? 

Rand. Yes, yes; didn't I tell you fo? Wer 
coming. 

Scrup. Well, well! Tiptoe has not been 
here. 


me ſo already. | 
+ Scrup. Did I? When? 


Rand, Why this inſtant; but you are "ſv: 


ſuch a flutter, you can't remember a word J br 


ſay. But you have taken care of the bundle, 
hope? 
Scrup. Bundle ! What bundle? 


. Rand. That, that I gave you juſt now. 
| Lern. 


Rand. Pſhaw! Plague, I know it; you tod f. 


AGG. 5s 
| Scrup. Juſt now! not you indeed! Why 


I | you're in a flutter yourſelf, 

Fand. Pooh! pooh! I tell you the bundle I 
brought out of the room. The bundle that— 

Scrup. Damn the bundle! I never ſaw it, nor 
felt it in all my life. 

Rand. Now how can you be fo curſed obſti- 
nate? I put it into your own hands, and you 
ſhook as if you'd an ague. Fa 
Fern. Shook! your memory is ſhook, I 
believe. | 
= KXK:nd. Gad I cou'd have ſworn J had given 
W ic you, but we muſt not ſtand upon trifles now. 
W Time's precious. (Opens the Women's door 
W Harriet and Kitty come out.) This way, this 
way, Now, ladies, we attend you. 

Kitty. Lud! it's as dark as pitch. 

Rand. Never fear. 

Har. Heavens! how I tremble. 

Scrup. Courage now, my Harriet, and we may 
ſoon defy every danger. | 

Rand, Well faid, Courage! well ſaid, Cæſar, 
* egad! 'Sdeath, madam, if you draw back now 
ou ſpoil all. I'll bring you all thro' I warrant 
YOU, 

Har, I fear] ſhall never bear up. The ſtep I 
am taking, the weight on my ſpirits 

Rand. Vapours! vapours, from being in 
e dark -- nothing elſe, believe me, madam. 

* My mother too What will not ſhe 
eel? | 
Scrup. Nay, purſue this no farther. 

HH i. Mamma will be in a ſweet buſtle, I 
VO arrant. Rattling about Sir David's ears for 
Jan bringing you into the houſe. 

6, | oi Dav. (bebind) Be quiet, I know it. 
Kitty, 
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& WAYS AND MEANS: 


| Kitty, Yes, that's exactly like him for all d 
world. Gemini, I ſhall never find my way, 
Rand. Stay! take my arm. Come, madam... 
Scruple---arm in arm all four, and then for oy 
march. 

Sir Dav. March! dam'me but I'll mer 
among ye tho'———( aſide.) 

Sir David comes forward between them. iy 

takes hold of Sir David's and Random 
arms Harriet of Sir David's and Scruple's; 
all arm in arm, Sir David in the middle, 

Rand. So, thus link'd, he muſt be a cunning 
and a bold fellow too, that thinks of dividing u, 
(going.) (A loud ringing at the bell.) 

Scrup. Hark ! ſomebody rings at the gate, 

Har. Oh mercy ! we ſhall be ſeen. 

Kitty Lud! there's a light! hide! hide u 
for heaven's fake. It's mamma as ſure as] 
hve. 

Sir Dau. (aloud.) No, no! ſtay where you 
are. Comealong, my lady! a light will dow 
a deal of good. | 


Enter Lady Dunder, with a light. 


Servant, ladies and gentlemen ! | 
Lady, Mercy on me! Sir David! git! 
gentlemen | : FF 
Scrup. Confuſion ! 
Rand. Sir David! | | 
Sir Dav. Yes, here we are---been friſking 
about like a parcel of rabbits. Our burrows 
are all empty. 
Lady. Why what's the meaning of 
Sir Dav. Be quiet---meaning? treachery—- 
mean to bamboozle us---Dark night, rope le. 
ders, Garden gate, and Gretna Green —-that; 


Lady. How! and is this the return for 
Sir Dav. Huſh! aye 1s this the ron 
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open, hoſpitable, generous I that put ſalt 

_ 5 bread in your mouth, and 
freaks in your ſtomach; cramm'd every thing 
into you, but gratitude. . | 

Lady. And came here on purpoſe I ſuppoſe 
with a trump'd-up ſtory of ; 

Sir Dav. Trump! dam'me, this will be their 
laſt trump I take it. And you too! (70 the wo- 
mn) You! (7 Harriet) you that I intended to 
link to a lord ; to go and give up a peer for a 
pedlar ! a merchant ! a fellow here that lives like 
a lobſter by ſalt water; a culler of pepper and 
ſpice; a trader in train oil, Greenland blubber, 
and China pipkins; or a black dealer in devils 
W to (ell at American markets. 
Scrap. *Sdeath! What is all this ? 
Rand. If you'll give us leave, fir, to g 
vir Dav. Give! gad you'd have taken leave 
without aſking---French leave if I had not been 
here; have ſmuggled my goods in the dark, 
trotted over the Tweed, and been hammer'd to- 
gether by a bare-breech'd blackſmith. A fine 
Scotch union, egad ! my two rich roſes here tied 
to a pair of poor pitiful thiſtles ! but zounds ! I'll 
have ſatisfaction. 
Lady. For heaven's ſake, my dear cool your 
Kcholer a little, Sir David. 
di. Dav. Be quiet. What have had a ſword 
Pobbing between my legs, at Dover hops, and 
Nuet country meetings, for theſe twenty years; 
and now not rub off its ruſt, in the oily guts of 


couple of whale catchers, for what I know to 
he contrary? 


* 


1 Old 


i WAYS AND MEANS! 


Old Random and Carney, (without.) 
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Old Rand. Come along, Carney! late as i 
1s, my gentleman can't eſcape now, I belien 
(They enter.) Hey-dey ! the whole family cdl. 


lected ! | 
Rand. My father! a pretty buſineſs we hax 


made of it ! 
Old Rand. ] beg pardon for this intruſion.— 


but if Sir David Dunder is here, and ſees the 
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= occaſion 
3 Sir Dav. I know it: ſee it all, already: fine 
{38 occaſion indeed: and you too---(to Old Rand, 
4 Þ act as accomplices, do you ?--an old fellow--ſhan! 
#3 What you've a wig, now, I warrant, like a your 
: i counſellor's - ſqueez'd over a toupee with a di- 
+ per tail peeping out between the tyes. 
+ Old Rand, How! 


Car. My worthy old friend means, Sir--- 
= Sir Dav. Huſh-=-He is an old one, is he: 
. means to run away with my wife, then, I ſupple 
5 Lady. 1 fancy he'd find it a difficult matte 
to carry me off. | 

Old Rand. Run away! Not I. I came ben 
after a couple of youngſters, tha: 

Sir Dav. Did you ? There they are. Tal 
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| *em away with you: as pretty a pair as a 
7 in England: you may match 'em against ll 
W > Europe, egad. 6 
4 Cid Rand. So, you are two pretty gentle 
men; are not you? And how dare Jet 


* 8 3 - 
„ Sir, look me in the face, after your profigi 
H proceedings? (To Random.) Not con 
3 neither in contracting debts, but you 17 
* have me, vour poor father, you dog, arreſte 
oh 7 *em. 

Y Can. 
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Carn. Ves, and me tod. — 
Rand. J am at a loſs how to comprehend, 
Sir | 

O Rand. But that raſcal, that rogue, 
Roundfee, I think they call him, he can, I be- 
lieve, Here have I and poor Carney juſt been 
taken into cuſtody for you at Dover; while you 
have been playing your pranks at large ali 
over the country. | 

Sir Dab. Eh! be quiet---Curſed - ungenteel 
though in you, if you are his father. Why, 
Zounds! you have us'd me worſe than they ! 
Get yourſelf lock'd up for your ſon here, with a 
plague to you ! that he and his friend may have 
time to run off with my daughters. 

Od Rand, I! IT have withdrawn my counte- 
nance long ago, I promiſe you. 

dir Dav. Ha! family failing. The ſon would 
have withdrawn his countenance too, if I'd let 
him. 

Old Rand. How! what, attempt to--- 

dir Dav. Be quiet.---I am the injured party: 
let me ſpeak. 

Lady. No, Sir David, I'lI--- 

Scrup. To end all confuſion, I'll ſpeak. 

Rand. What the deuce can Doubtful ſay 
now, after all? (Afide.) 

Scrup, It is yourſelf, Sir David, who have 
been chiefly to blame. 

vir Dav. Eh! 

Rand. He beats me all to nothing. (Afide.) 

«4p, Your unguarded kindneſs to ſtrangers 
might have been attended with much more diſ- 
agreeable conſequences. You took our charac- 
ters from report, I ſee. Characters which we 
never thought of aſſuming. 

Hir Dav, Oh! Damn Paul! 

vr4p, © Our invitation was unfought : and 
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Go WAYS AND MEANS: 


« though our manner of requiting your fam 
« appears unjuſtifiable, you may con 

« yourſelf, that inſtead of being practis d um 
by men, unworthy your countenance, yy 
ce have met with gentlemen.” 

« Fir David. Here's two fine fellows! cone 
© into my houſe---going to carry off half ont a 
« their ſhoulders---and then---I have met wh 
ce pentlemen.” wo 

S'cruple. Our conduct, Sir David, is not þ 
culpable as you imagine. A chance, like you 
preſent invitation, threw us in your daughter 
way at Bath, and our continued affection (J think 
I may anſwer for my friend) may prove our mo. 
tives are unguided by intereſt: as a further 
proof of it, we diſclaim all views of their fortune 
---Beſtow but their hands, Sir David, and w 
ſhall be happy. | | 

Sir David, Eh! Zounds! ſomething noble 
in that too. 

Lady. © But to think of carrying away out 
« two dear roſy girls here; handſomer than il 
ce the pale chits of the county. 

Sir Dav. Huſh! handſomer! Ay, and richer 
ce too! with pockets full of money: houſewives 
ce ſtuff'd with bank notes; and work bags 
e cramm'd with guineas.“ 

Old Rand. Indeed, I begin to think Dick 
is not ſuch a ſad dog as I took him for. ER 
Carney? | 

Carn. I am perfectly of your opinion, M. 
Random. | 

Lady. And what has the other gentleman (0 
ſay for himſelf? (To Random.) 

Kitty. Indeed, Mamma, we are not ſo much 
to blame, neither. 

Rand. Love, Madam, all powerful love, 


muſt plead my excuſe; a paſſion which —— 
on 


A 


once have influenc'd your Ladyſhip's delicate, 
ſuſceptible boſom. — 
Lady. Well, 1 vow the young man pleads fo 
prettily in his defence that--- | | 
Rand. If your ladyſhip and my father could 
forget paſt occurrences, and join with me in my 
ſuit to Sir David for an union with his daugh- 


W cc:---l hope my future conduct 


Ol Rand. Um Why, as things are fo, 
Sir David; and my connections are pretty con- 
fiderable---my eſtate pretty well known 

Carn. A good fix thouſand a year -I have 


known my good friend here ſome time; and have 


had his property under my eye, for theſe five 
ears, 

| O Rand. And his friend, I am happy to 
tell you, is as well connected as he is. 

ir David, Is he? Well, as matters are -and 
as my Lord might find a flaw here -an ugly 
bulineſs, not much to his liking---I think we can 
but in honour be off---ſo to prevent curſed 
country ſcandal, gabbling girls, ugly old 
maids, and all that---I think we may as well--- 
my Lady ? | : 

Lady. As you think proper, Sir David. 
Harriet? 

Harriet. Weare bound now, Madam, both 
by inclination and duty to follow your com- 
mands, 

Kitty, Yes, Mamma, we are both bound. 

dr David, Well then; there, there! take one 
another---no words. 

; and. And now, Kitty, I am your priſoner 
or life. 

O Rand. Remember, Roundfee, tho'--- 


| There you might have been a priſoner not much 


to your hiking. 


3 Sir 
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62 WAYS AND MEANS, &. 


Sir David, What! a ufurer! Dam'me, let; 
duck him. 

Old Rand. Oh! he and his gentleman may 
be ſettled with at leiſure. Their blunders have 
left them to our mercy, and they merit none, ] 
promiſe you---Fellows whofe bulinefs it is to prey 
upon the unthinking, extort from the needy, 
and live upon the diftrefles of mankind, deſerve. 
very little compaſſion, when they are diſtreſſed 


themſelves. - „ 


Sir David, I know it.---But here, however, 
they ſhall have no diſtreſſes to prey upon---No 
moping melancholy looks now. All's well, I 
hope, at laft, as it ought to be- and nothing 
ought to give any of us, here, ſo much pleaſure 
as looking, to-night, on a {et of very merry faces. 

<a | Exeunt 


TRE END; 


iner by the Author of the Courpr. 


(Squabbling bebind he Scenes.) 


xcuſe me, good folks—T'm juſt popt from the Pit. 
ma Critick, my maſters! I ſneer, ſplaſh and vapour: 
Puff Party: Damn Poets: in ſhort - Do a Paper. 
iy name's Johnny Grub 'm a vender of Scandal, 
My Pen, like an Auctioneer's Hammer, I handle; 
nocking down Reputations by one inch of candle! 
''ve heard out the Play: But I need not have come. 
I'll tel you a ſecret, my maſters—but, mum 
Tho! ramm'd in amongſt you, to praiſe or to mock it, 
I brought my Critique, cut and dry, in my pocket, 

We, great, Paper Editors, —ſtrange it appears! 

Can often, believe me, diſpenſe with our Ears. 

The Author—like all other Authors—well knawing 
That H are the People to ſet him a-going, 

Has begg'd me, juſt now, in a flattering tone, 

{ 0 pub liſh a friendly Critique of his own. 

F1'ry good has its evil: We don't pay a Souſe— 
| Neither We, nor our friends, to come into the Houſe ; 
But then 'tis expected, becauſe we are free, 
We are bound to praiſe all the damn'd nonſenſe we ſee ; 
Hence comes it, the Houſes, their emptineſs ſcorning, 
A: low ebb at Night overflow in the Morning 
Hence Audiences, ſcated at eaſe, at the Play, 
| Are ſqueez'd to a mummy, poor devils, next day! 
Even Actors themſelves, will extort ſomething from us; 
And the vileſt Performer's an AQtor---of promiſe. 
While (elf-praiſing Authors, write Volumes on Volumes, 
And Puffs, every morning—like ſmoke- riſe in columns! 


Ek PT DEE 


'1I TELL vou] muſt and will ſpeak. How—not fit ? 
oh! prichee—l will but harangue em a bit. (comes forward) 


Neeber by Mr. PALMER, in the Character of @ News-Paper Writer, 
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Is, tho? poor, groſs and vulgar— but this it 4 500 | 5 5 


, 
E P I'£'0D 6.0 ER. 


Our Bard of to-night, —1 had tick1'd him ſweetly?! 1 1 
Foiſts his Puff upon me damn it, mine i | 
Work'd up—it's a pity—an excellent Pill! 
Some ſweet three Parts four—ſhall I read it Lui! 
Laſt night: Little Theatre: Comedy, Name, 
„ Ways and Means—urigrodudtive—Plot blind, = 
As the Author hug Parts=QOur Advice, in this Play 
* Is—New model the Story but this by the Way, 

* His Dialogue too,—he may truſt to Our Print, 
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Impartial's our Motto—T here's really no end 
* To his Puns and his Quidbles—/Fe ſpeak as Ws * 
* That the Actors had doubts on't, we cannot help thigh 
For they all did their utmoſt to keep it from ſinking# 
& Young Banner buſtled, in hopes of it's riſing, 1 
„And Palmer's exertions were really ſurpriſing ?“ 
So much for Ourſelves. What the Author advances, 
To ſupport Jays and Means, will neer mend his N 
He calls it a light, Summer- thing,—and, with him, 
His Pur is all Laugh, —and his Quibble all Wbim- 
In ſhort his Critique would fo tire you to heat its | 
I muſt publiſh my own—or elſe ſomething oy — 
If thereſore, in any one Paper you ſee 

An abuſe of the Play, -whatſoever it be. 

Wherever the Poet ſhall find a hard rub, 

That Paper, depend on * is done by OHN on 


